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Gold everywhere ! British gold. The ‘* Liberty Boys ” had never seen so much gold. ‘This will help 
the Great Cause, if we can get it safely away,” thought Dick, ‘‘and we 
will do it, or die trying!” 









* 






PTEOt Serie Ny ’ en ; prs ek ib Se ot see 
Fe eT Ey ' : a fe 
“ cat ss om ¥ ' 3 7 « : ; Yes ‘ < Ty ¥ 7 ie “hy 

ie . L C ; bi F - ; 

i \ * iy i : ” 

; ee tT TV od } j 

‘ ’ 5 7 wel rr he % ‘ ; aie ' y 
oe, e. 3 ae. & aw y ah: ' AA 

og a see ra 


Each book Consists of sitty 
tentioned, - 

‘THESE BOOKS ARE FOR § 
FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICH, TEN CEN 


ET FS IK 


ALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY M 


a! 


T 


CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publis 
SEA SS LP TS 


SPORTING. 


_ hunting and tishing guide ever ‘published. 
structions about guns 
together with descriptions of game and fish 
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND 
illustrated. -EHyery boy should know ho 
Full instructions are gi 
structions on swimming, ard riding; 
_, No. 47% HOW TO BREAK, 
A complete treatise on the horse. 


-- . 
=. 


‘companion sports to boating. 


diseases peculiar to the horse. 

' 
k for boys, containing full directions 

and the most popular manner’ of 

By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


_ FORTUNE TELLING. _ 


; © wom 


sailing ‘thei 


i 








‘ 


No. 1. NAP 


ing OF almost any kind of dre 
and curious games of ecards. A complete book, .. ° 
_No.23. HOW TO EXPLAIN stipe cao 


from the little child to the aged-man and woman: 


body dreams 
und unlucky days, and ‘“‘Napoleon’s Ora 


; is Ci. 2 


culum;” the book of fate. 


ee . 


book. Buy one and be co 
toe fortant: of your friend 
No. 


s. 






and, or the secret of palmistry. 
vents by aid of moles, | 
snderson. . pee 
| ATHLETIC. : 


No. 6 HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE— 


healthy muscle; containing over Sixty illustrations. 


in this little book. 
2 NOW 


10. HOW TO BOX.—Tte art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- 
Every boy should obtain one of 


ent positions of a good boxer. 


: ’, ie 
i fe 
RE 
al 
2” Vis 
wv : 


t. N ’ J % 
. -four pagés, printed on good paper, 
Afost of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subj 
child can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classi 


i, No. SaMOW TO.HUNT AND FISH —The:‘tieat eomplete 
( 1... It contains‘ full in- 
, hinting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 


BUILD A BOAT.—Fully: 
w to'row and sail a boat.: 
ven in this little book, together with in- 


RIDE, AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
3 Ure Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also yaluable recipes for 


No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
s for.-constructing canoes 
s ily illustrated. 


1. NAPC } REAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny ; ealso the true mean- 
ams, together with charms, ceremonies, 


a: This little book 
x.ves the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 


HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of | 

knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
_fisery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
( nvineed. Tell your own fortune. Tell 


16. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND. 
‘ontaining rules for telling.fortunes ‘by the aid of the lines of the 
Also the secret df telling future 
marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. 


Giving full ing 

struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian elubs, parallel. bars, 
_ horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 























5 


- x ? ~ 
: aa . Daly . 
i ee © 8 ; . she Ps 
‘ f 
‘ a . ; . y 
iy, 2 # hoa 





, ? 


2 
Ca es Eee cl pls ites . oa 
in clear’type and neatly bound in-an«attractive; illustrated cover, | 
ects treated upon are explained ‘in such a simple manner that any 
fied and.see if you want to know anything about the subjects | 


% 
| { 
, _ 

* "ey 


9) 
. ‘ Ree od 
( ? : ‘ 
» : “ wi 
‘ 5 A 9 
: 7 ic 
ff. Se oa. 
oN, : 
: 
: 
: 
, ay 
, ad ‘Pe . 
5 eres 
i Tt 
‘ “ 
en 
a Mis 
- > 
: a ' 


ke \cts 


, AIL TO ANY ADDRESS” 
S EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVR 
her, 24 Union Square, N. & 


MAGIC. 








__No. 2. HOw TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and 
card tricks,’ containing full instruction of all the leading card tricks 


of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. . a =33 tc 

_ No. 22. HOW LO DO SECOND SIGHT.+Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant, Fred’ Hunt, Jr. explaining how 
the secret dialogues were carried on between. the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The oni 
authentic explanation of second sight. iy By" 

No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A .MAGICLAN. 
grandest assartment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. . 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing’ and instructive tricks with chemicals 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. | 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HMAND.—Containing over 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Aliso contain 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson: 
_ No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing full 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many. kinds. By 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 6. Eh " 

No. 73. HOW T\ DOT {ICKS' WITH NUMBERS.—Showin ? 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A 
Anderson, Fully illustrated: ieee 
.No. 75. HOW £0. BECOME ‘A \CONJURER.—Containing 
tricks with Dominoes, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing 


























—Containing the 


thirty-six illustrations, By A. Anderson. Ans 
18. KOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com 


oiNo,' is. “HA 4 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand 


, 5 
fs 
. Vee 


together vith many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson. 
Ainsinytede ci! Mee Soe at A i Sipe cle, at 
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME ‘AN INVENTOR.—Rx. 


should know hoy 
| all, giving exam 
‘} pneumatics, m 


- inventions originated. This book | 
ples in electricity, ‘hydraulics, magn 
echanics, ete. ete. The most inst 
‘lished. See ean ou 


No, 56 HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. Containing 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive ené 
gineer; also directions for building.a model locomotive; togeth x 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know... ~ 
_ No. 5%: HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUM 
directi¢ns how to make a Banjo,,Violin, Zither, Aeolian Harp; Xylo- 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a2 brief de 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in. aneient: 
























modern times, 


those useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box| Modern times, Frofusely illustrated, By Algernon S. Witegereld 
Without an instructor. ee ining full |: «No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A. MAGIC LAN'TERN.—Containing 
se bis. 25. HOW. TO BECOME A ox MN AST Contaituns: full: a: description of the lantern, together with its history and snvention! 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. | A jcg full directions for its use'and for nathting abides  antacinet 
Cowen Gs Boe EE UBERS ERE By Professor W. Maedonald. difasteate dhe doh Allen we ny 
A handy. and useful book. ; ie NT Tea TT re a we mine VE 

No. 34: HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for | dN Os (1. HOW,.LO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Conta 


if 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. | {% 












Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 


positions im fencing. A complete book. ~ 

» No. 61.°HOW TO BECOME A BOWLER. 

ard American and German games: together with rules and systems 

of sporting in use by the principal bowling.clubs in the United 
By Bartholomew Batterson. . 


i TRICKS WITH CARDS. 


Aes 
r * "; 


; No. 51. HO 


ed HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing 
a explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 


specially prepared cards. 
tions: . aly wi 
. No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 
bracing all of the Jatest and most deceptive card tricks, with. il- 
_ Justrations.. . By A. Anderson. Bele nad ag cate aoe ot aL eh 
\No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS,.— 


y Professor Haffner. With illustra- 


~ Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurers 
"+ and magicians. Arranged for home amusement, Fully iliustrated. 


(Continued on 





: —A complete manual, 
of bowling: Contitaining full instructions for playing all the stand-’ 


to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring | 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of |. 


a 
‘omplete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical ie 
BEA. Anderson. Fully illustrated.’ ee Sale aa 


: _. LETTER WRITING. eerily 
- No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most ecm: 
plete little book, containing full. directions for writing love-Jetters 
es oe to use them; also giving specimen letters for both young 
; and old. ES Ss . Aenean 3 
No, 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects : 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests. — : 
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN. 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects ; 
also giving sample letters for instruction. | ie aah 
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS,—A wonderful little 
|. book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart. your fathex 
| mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in‘fact, everybody and any 
body you wish to write to. Every. young man and every young 
lady in the land should have this book. . on tite ene 
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTEY.—Con 
taining fu’ ‘nstructions for writing letters on almost ‘any subject 
also rules t.. punctuation ard composition; together with specime 
om Tetters.. ; » ; J Ta 











ad . f£ "IU ) 
frce 3 of cevers, 





THE LIBEE 


A Weekly Magazine Containing Stories of the American Revolution. 


Issued nee Subscription $2.50 per 
Februa 90 & 


ry 4, 1901 
of Congress, Washington, D. C., 


ear. 


TY BOYS OF 76. 


Hatered as Second Class Matter at the New York, N. Y., Post Office, 
ntered accord a to Act of Congress, in the year 1901,’in the office of the Librarian 
| Frank Tousey, 24 Union Square, New 


York. 





No. 40. 





CHAPTER I. 
A BOY AND A MULE. 


3 “Whoa, there !” 
“Great guns, fellows, look there !” 
| “Did any one ever see the like of that?” 
| “T never did.” 
vt vor, 1,7 
“Say, young fellow, where are you going with that 
" mule?” | 
“You had better say, where is the mule going with 
\ the boy.” 
j It was about the middle of the afternoon of a ccs 
, day in July, 1778. 
Place: New York City. 
| A strange scene for New York City. 








"| 





A comical one in some of its aspects, too. 
4 It was on Broadway, near its northernmost end, where 
Fi entered the Common—what is now City Hall Park. 
*, Qn the sidewalk at one side was a group of British 
» soldiers. 
_ ‘There were six in the group and they were a lively set 
{of fellows. 
' As they had been drinking and were about aii loose in- 
_\toxicated, they were feeling in a mood for sport. 


would enable them to have some fun, and now their wish 
had been gratified. 


Something had come up which certainly promised to 
give them a chance for fun. 

The “something” in question was a youth of about eigh- 
‘|teen or nineteen years, seated astride an ugly, white mule. 

The mule was an extraordinarily large, raw-boned ani- 
‘/mal, and was so dirty that it could just be determined that 
its original color had been white, and that was all. 

The youth was a comical-looking specimen, also—that is, 


“jin so far as dress was concerned. 
‘ 


nf 
} They had been wishing for something to come up that 


He wore a blue cotton shirt, coat and pants of coarse 


“homespun, coarse cowhide shees and red, knit socks. 


"The pants were about six inches too short for him. 


NEW YORK, OCTOBER 4, 1901. 


| Spy. 


Price 5 Cents. 








They came scarcely to his ankles. 

They did not reach to the top of his shoes by about 
three inches, and this left that amount of red sock 
showing. 


The coat was too small, the tail of it coming but very 


‘little below the youth’s waist, while the sleeves extended to 


about half way between his elbow and wrist. 

On the youth’s head was an old, auepidewd slouch hat, 
with a dozen holes in it. ‘ 

Underneath the brim of that old, slouch hat, however, 
was a handsome, determined face out of which gleamed a 
pair of as keen, gray eyes as ever adorned a human face. 

To the ordinary observer, however, to one who did not 
look closely enough to note the youth’s features, but simply 
took in the ungainly mule and the-ill-dressed seeming 
ccuntry youth, in a general way, the spectacle was a comi- 
cal one, to say the least. 


Ané that is the way the redcoats looked at it. 

They saw it as a whole. 

They saw all the comical features and did not. for one 
moment suspect that the youth on the mule was other 
than what he seemed—a green, awkward, ignorant country 
bumpkin. 


They never made a bigger mistake in their lives, how- 
ever, than when they sized the rider of.the mule up thus. 
‘The youth in question was not only not an ignorant 
country bumpkin, but he was as keen and shrewd a youth 
as ever lived. 

It would have been hard to make the British solitons 
believe it doubtless, but the youth, of whom they had been 
making sport, and who, mounted upon the ungainly, white 
mule, made such a comical showing, was more dangerous 
to the British army than a regiment of patriot soldiers — 
would be, 


For the youth—as readers who have read others of the 
“Liberty Boys” stories have, no doubt, guessed—was Dick 
Slater, the patriot spy, in disguise. | 

To those who are reading the “Liberty Boys” stories 
for the first time, I will say that Dick Slater was a noted — 


During the two years that he had been in the patriot 
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army he had earned such a reputation in this respect. that 
- he had become known as “The Champion Spy of the 
Revolution.” . 





Dick had organized a company of one hundred youths 
of about his own age and had been made captain of it. 

This company was known as “Fhe Liberty Boys of 776.” 

The youths had done splendid work for the great cause. 


They had fought bravely at the battles of Long Island, | 


White Plains, Brandywine, Germantown, Trenton, Mon- 
mouth and in a host of minor engagements. 
In every battle the “Liberty Boys” had made themselves 
conspicuous by their great daring and reckless bravery. 
At the time of which I write, the latter part of July, 


1778, General Washington and the patriot army occupied. 


a position at White Plains, where they had gone Lae e 
ly after the battle of Monmouth, | 


General Clinton and the British army had gone to New 


York City and were occupying it at the time I introduce 
Dick Slater to the reader’s notice. 

And now to return to our story. 

When the redcoats began guying Dick and. making all 
sorts of remarks about him and his mule, the youth at 
first paid no attention to them. : 

“YT don’t care about getting into any difficulty with 
them,” he said to himself; “they are half drunk and ripe 

for deviltry.” 


He simply kicked the mule in the ribs as though us 
to make the-animal move faster, and said, “gid-dap !” 

The mule broke into a trot, which jolted Dick up and 
down in a manner which threatened to shake his teeth out. 

The mule’s gait, while rough and jolty, carried him along 
ai a fairly rapid pace, and he would soon have carried Dick 
beyond the reach of the redeoats’ voices had they ag 
ted it. 


They were out for fon however. 

They did not wish to let slip such a good chance for 
sport. 

They rushed out into the street, and sia in front of 
the mule, caught hold of the bits and brought the animal 
to a stop. Seon 

“Whoa, there, King Solomon!” stied: one. 

“Say, young fellow, where did you get this animal ?” 

“Ts this really a mule, or is it one of those sacred white 
elephants from Siam?” . 


“Say, mister, ef ye reely wanter know, I kin tell ye 


how ye kin find out,” said Dick, assuming we look of an 


_ ignorant country youth to perfection. 
He could do this for he was a fine actor. 
“How?” asked the redcoat, curiously. - 


_ THE LIBERTY BOYS’ 
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“W’y, go aroun’ berhind hith an’ twist ce tail; ef he’s 
er mule, hell kick; an’ ef he don’t kick 
Dick was interrupted by a roar of laughter from the 





redcoats. | 
Dick’s answer amused them. 

’ “Say, that’s all right!” cried one. 
“That’s a joke on you, Habberton!” exclaimed another. 
“The young fellow is smarter than he looks, by Jove!” 

from a third. 

“T guess he think’s he’s smart!’ growled the one ad- 
dressed as Habberton.’ “Say, you young monkey, don’t 
you dare talk saucy to me!” 

Dick was a youth who under ordinary circumstances 
would not allow himself to be talked to in such a fashion. 

He would have resented it instantly and the other fellow 
would have had a fight on his hands. 

Now, however, it was not the rane game to bring 
about 4 difficulty. : 

So he did not show sesaiiment when the redcoat called 
him a monkey. 

Instead, he simulated a look a innocence and pretended 
to be frightened. _ | , 

“T didn’t mean nuthin’, mister, ” he said; “I wuzn’t 
tryin’ ter be smart er sassy. I thort ye thort mebby ther 
mule wuz an ellerfunt, an’ I wuz jes’ a-tryin’ ter tell ye 
how ye cud fin’ out, thet’s all.” 

_ The redcoat looked at Dick, suspiciously. 

The youth looked so innocent, however, that the redcoat 
was deceived. : 

“Well, you'd better not talk saucy to me,” Habbertor 
said, threateningly. “That’s something's I don’t allow from 
anybody.” 

“T guess ye’re right, mister; ennybuddy kin see thet 
ye’ re er dangerous feller.” 

“You are right; I am dangerous,” said the fellow, savele 
ing out his chest and glaring at Dick, fiercely. 

The fact of the matter was, he was a sort of bully, and 
Dick could not have said anything that would have pleas- 
ed him more than when he said the fellow looked danger: 
ous. | 
_ dust then a happy thought struck one of the redcoats 
“Say, fellows, do you want some sport?” he asked. 
“Yes, yes!” 

“Of course we do!” & 

“You know that without asking, old man.” 

“We're always in for fun.” 

“That’s what we’re out for.” 

“Well, I can tell you how we can have some fun.” 

“ How ?” 


“Can you?” 
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“Do it, then.” 

“Yes, tell us quick.” 

‘The redcoats were eager to hear what their companion 
ped to suggest. 


“All right, [ll tell you. Do you see this mule?” 
“We can’t very well help it, old fellow,” laughed one. 
“We could see him if he was a mile away,” from another. 
“Oh, yes, we see the mule. 
“What of it?” 
Ves,” 
“Just this: 
you have had the pleasure of enjoying a horseback ride on 
jamule?? | 
The others laughed. 
“A horseback ride on a mule! ” laughed one. 
“Say, aren’t you getting a untle bit mixed, Grimsley ?” 
‘lasked another.” 
“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” with a laugh. 
then, if that suits you any better, 
have taken such a ride lately.” 
All shook their heads. 
_ There was a broad grin on the face of tach. 


I suppose it’s been a long time since any of 















“Muleback ride, 
I suppose none of you 


@They thought they knew what was coming. 
4«y never did ride a mule,” said one. 

' aN either did re 

“ Nor 1.” 

~The redcoat shook his head in a manner that betokened 

disapproval. 


“Tm surprised at you, fellows,” he said; “you certainly 
have not improved your opportunities, but there is no need 
of your depriving yourselves of such a luxury a minute 


jean have a ride if you wish to.” 
This struck the other redcoats as being an exceedingly 
ood idea. ets 


and sport. 

This was what they were looking for, and they seized 
upon the idea at once, 

They quickly gave their approval to the suggestion. 
“Just the’thing |” 

“Glorious idea !”’ 

“Brilliant scheme !” 

“Grimsley, you’re a genius!” 

_ Such were the exclamations indulged in. 

Grimsley folded his arms and struck an attitude. 
“Thanks,” he said; “I knew you would be Benes with 
he idea.” 


THE LIBERTY BOYS’ 


What of it?” from a third. | 
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“How will we do it?” asked Habberton. ‘Will we ride 
one at a time, or all at once?” — 

Now, had it been possible for all of them to get on the 
mule at once, nothing would have pleased those wild, 
young blades better than to have done so. 

The mule, however, though an unusually large animal, 
could not well accommodate all of them at once. | 

“Tl tell you what we will do,” said Grimsely; “he'll 
hold three of us, easily. We’ll take turns about and ride 
in squads of three.” 


This struck the rest as being a good idea, and they ex- 
pressed their opinion of it in words. 

“That'll be all right.” 

“Just the thing.” 

“T’m going to be one to have the first ride.” 

tan? 

“And I.” , 

Dick had sat quietly there, listening to the conversation. 

He had not uttered a word, but when Grimsley turned 
to him and said, “ Hop down off that mule, young fellow !” 
he uttered a protest. 


“T don’t wanter git down, tisetee I’ve got some biz- 


-|ness ter tend to down ther street.” 


“Oh, you have?” 

“Yas, I hey.” 

“Oh, well, it doesn’t matter ; your business can wait.” 

“It will have to wait whether you want it to or not ! pr’ 
| from another. 3 

“Get off that mule, or we'll throw you off 1” howled | 
Habberton. | 


Dick saw that it would do no good to remonstrate. 
The redcoats had made up their mind to have some 


fun, and were determined to have it. 


If he were to refuse to dismount the redcoats could, 
easily pull him off. 


_Had he been on the ground he might have been able 


‘to offer resistance, with some chance of success, but seated 


on the mule he would be unable to do anything. 
He was the more willing to do this because of a certain 


thought which came to him. 


He believed that, he knew of a Tey to get even with the 
redcoats, | A: 

“Ye needn’t mind tryin’ ter throw me off,” said We 
“Til git off.” 

“That’s sensible; down with you 1" said Grimsley, ap- 
provingly. 

Dick leaped to the ground at once. 

“Now, then, you three fellows who are to ride ‘first, will 


“Of course ; low could we help being c replied one. please mount the noble quadruped, x said Grimsley. 
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The three soldiers bounced up and down at a great rate. 
They were anything but good equestrians, and it was all. 
they could do to hold on. 
The crowd roared with laughter. 


Habberton and two of his comrades proceeded to mount. 
the mule. 

They had some trouble in getting on the animal’s back, 
but with the assistance of their comrades managed to do so. 

By this time quite a crowd had collected. 

The crowd was made up of both soldiers and civilians 


















It was certainly a comical spectacle. 
Dick himself was greatly amused. 
in about equal proportions. He felt very much like laughing, but managed to keep | 
his face straight. 


The three rode down the street perhaps a block, and 


During a good portion of the time during the past two 
years, New York had been occupied by British troops, and 


then turning around, started back. 
When they were perhaps half way back, a shrill whistle 


_the citizens had become very well acquainted with the red- 
oats and their ways. 
Hence, when the crowd saw the six soldiers ia the | was suddenly heard. 
Instantly the mule stopped. 


Then he humped up his back and began bucking at a 


youth and the mule they were sure there was going to be 
some sport, and gathered near so as to be in a position to 
| great rate. 
The redcoats gave utterance to yells of fright, and did 
their best to stay on the animal’s back, but to no avail. 
Suddenly up into the air shot all three. 
Down they came in a mixed-up heap on the ground, and 


see and enjoy it. 

As soon as the three were seated on the mule’s back, 
they were saluted by Grimsley and ‘his two comrades on 
- the ground. 

“Wesalute your royal highnesses!” said Grimsley, in a 
grandiloquent tone of voice. “Now, proceed on thy way the mule, turning calmly around, began kicking at thé 
three in an extremely business-like manner. 

The three realized their danger and the way they 


scrambled out of the way was a caution. 


and give the noble quadruped a chance to show his paces.” 
“He hain’t no pacer, mister; he’s a trotter he is.” 
Grimsley laughed. 
“So he’s a trotter, is he? What’s his name?” 
“ Jehoserfat.” | 


“J ehosaphat, what a name!” exclaimed Grimsley. 


4 
The crowd roared with laughter. | . 


- Then he waved his hand to his comrades on the mule’s 
‘back, 
“Away with you!” he cried. “I’m in a hurry to get 
. ito take my ride upon the great Jehosaphat.” 


CHAPTER II. 


“‘ JEHOSAPHAT”’ MAKES IT LIVELY FOR THE REDOOATS. | 
. “Gid-dap!” said the three mounted redcoats in unison. 
As the reader has surmised, Dick had given utterance t¢ 
the whistle. ¢ 
The mule, although an ungainly, ugly beast, was very] 
sagacious and had been a 4 some tricks by the soldie! | 


The animal did not move. 
The.crowd laughed. 
“He’s in no hurry about going.” 
“Twist his tail.” 
“Your comrades will have to get behind and push.” boys. 
One of these tricks was to hump up his back and buel 
at a given signal, and the signal was a shrill whistle. 
Dick had thought of playing this trick upon the fellow 
before he had dismounted, and this it was that made hin F 
the more willing to do so without demur. 
If the crowd enjoyed the affair which had just taker, 
place, the three principal actors in it did not. 


“One of you will have to get in front with a measure 
of oats and toll him along.” | 

“The mule is asleep; you’ll have to wake him up before 
you ean go.” 

“Gid-dap!” roared the three redcoats. 

Then they kicked the animal in the ribs with con- 

- siderable vigor. 
This had the desired effect. 
The mule moved down the street at a walk. 


They were about as mad as three men could well be. 

Indeed, they were almost wild with rage. 

Habberton was. perhaps the most angry one of the lot 

move faster than that?” because of the fact that one of the mule’s hoofs had struc! 
The three redcoats kicked with renewed vigor and finally | him as he was scrambling out of the way, and had adde( 

succeeded in urging the animal into a trot. materially to the speed with which he had been able toac 
It was a very rough trot, indeed. 7 complish it. 2 


“Faster ! faster!” cried Grimsley. “Can’t you make him 
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| feet long. 


| street, aimed a terrible blow at the mule. 


| pieces and hurling Habberton to the ground. 


| him. 
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Habberton was a fellow whe always wanted to have re- 
-venge. | 
~ As soon as he got to his feet he looked around him. 

His eyes fell upon a board which lay in the gutter, 

The board. was about six inches wide and seven or eight 


“Tt didn’t know any better.” 
“Of course not.” 

















Such were the remarks made by the spectators. 
Of course, this did not add anything to the piece of 
mind of the three redcoats. , 

“Say, Habberton, what made that fool animal go to 
bucking with us, anyway?” asked one, as he brushed the 
dust off his uniform. : 

“I don’t know!” growled Habberton. “T suppose the 
| beast just took a sudden notion to throw us off.” 


Habberton seized the béard, and, vices out into the 


The animal was far from being asleep, however. 

He saw the man coming, sew the blow descending. » 
Up in the air came his hind legs. 

His hoofs shot out. 

Crash! they struck the board, splintering it into a dozen 


“Say, I heard somebody whistle just before the mule 
commenced bucking,” said the other redcoat; “you don’t 
Suppose, now, that that could have had anything to do 
with the matter, do you?” 

Habberton started, 

“By Jove!” he exclaimed, “TI never thought of that. I 
heard the-whistle, too, and at the same instant that con- 
founded mule stopped and commenced bucking; I’ll bet a 
month’s pay that the mule is a trick brute and that the 
whistle was a signal. I wouldn’t have thought that coun- 
try bumpkin was smart enough to play such a trick, but 
I believe now that he did do it; let’s go and interview him 
and if we find that he is guilty, we'll et about break 
every bone in his body.” 

“She three walked up the street to where Dick and the 
other three redcoats were standing. 

“See here, Grimsley, who was that that whistled ?” asked 
Habberton. | 
- Grimsley ignored the question. Sys : 

“See here, Habberton,” he said, “if I couldn’t ride better 
than you fellows can, I would never think of getting on 
the back of a horse.” | 

“But this wasn’t a horse,” laughed a bystander; “it was 
a mule.” 


The mule calmly proceeded to follow up his advantage. 
He backed ‘toward where Habberton had fallen, and 
| kept Kicking oul, energetically and viciously. 
_ Had the hoofs struck the redcoat they would have killed 


Although sadly demoralized, Habberton realized this 
| fact, and had sense enough to get out of the way. 

He rolled over and over until out of range, and then 
rising to his feet, retreated to the pavement. ° 

And then such a roar as went up! 

The spectators fairly shrieked with laughter. 

It was the funniest thing they had ever seen in their 


“Hurrah for the mule!” 
“He's all right!” 

“He don’t like redcoats.” 

“You fellows had better take some lessons in riding.” 

“How did you fellows enjoy your ride, anyhow ?” 

The redeoats among the spectators had enjoyed the affair 
| fully as much as had the civilians. 

They. laughed-as uproariously and were not at all back- 
ward in guying their comrades. 

This, of course, did not add to the piece of mind of the 
i three victims. 


“Well, you couldn’t have stayed on the animal’s back, 
either,” growled Habberton; “the Old Nick himself - 
couldn’t stay on the back of that beast when he humps up 
his back and bucks in that fashion.” 

Grimsley laughed. ; 

“I could do it,” he said, “but I don’t think I shall: to 
tell the truth, I’ve lost my desire to take a ride. I think 
I shall postpone it indefinitely.” 

‘I don’t care whether you take the ride or not ;” from 
Habberton. “One thing is certain, however, and that is 
that I am going to find out what made that mule buck- 
with us.” | 

“Why, because he wanted to,” laughed Grimsley ; “that’s 
easy enough, isn’t it?” 

Habberton shook his head in a dogged fashion. 

“There was another reason!” he declared. 


They had never been so mad in their lives. 

Habberton, of course, was the most furious one of the 
| three. 

“Tf-I had my pistols here I would shoot that cussed 
tbeast !” he cried. “Somebody lend me a pistol, quick !” 

The redcoats had left their weapons at their quarters 

when starting out. 

Nobody would let him have a weapon, however. 

The mule had furnished them with so much amusement 
that they had no wish to see it put to death. 

“Oh, the mule’s all right.” 

“You can’t blame it for acting the way it did.” 





| et ee ee we 


~ the mule?” 











“Another reason?” 
_ - “Veg: didn’t you hear somebody whistle Just before the 
| mule began bucking ?” 
Dick suspected that he was in for some trouble, but no 
one to have looked at him would have thought he was aware 
of the fact that trouble was threatening. 

- He maintained his studied look of innocence. 

He looked the ignorant country bumpkin to the life. 

“Come to think of it, I did hear somebody whistle,” 
acknowledged “Grimsley. 

“Of course you did; you could not have helped it. The 
whistle came from this direction and it is my belief that 
that young scoundrel there is the person who uttered the 

. whistle.” : 

He pointed his finger at Dick as he spoke. 

“Well, but what does that amount to? What if he did 
whistle? What has that a to do with the ee of 











“Why, don’t you see ? 
Grimsley shook his head. 
“JT gan’t say that I do.” 
“Tt’s very simple.” 
“fixplain.” 

“All right, I'll do so; to: my mind, that ide has been 
trained to do certain tricks. Bucking is one of those trikes, 
and the signal for him to do the ee -is ee a 
shrjll whistle.” 

Grimsley looked eeiiiied 


“Oh, say, you don’t really think abet ee you 2” he ex- |. 


Gxiaod 
“T certainly do.” 
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“No, yer mistook, mister;; Jehoserfat hain’t no trick | 


mule, an’ I didn’t whistle.” 5 


This denial angered Habberton greatly. 
He stepped forward and shook his fist under Dick’s nose. 
“You lie, you young scoundrel!” he grated. “That is a 


trick mule and you gave him the signal to do what he did; 
you needn’t deny it, for it won’t do any good. And now I 
am going to give you the worst thrashing you ever had.” | 


Dick looked the fellow straight in the eyes. 
“Ye kain’t do thet, mister,” he said, quietly. 


CHAPTER III. 
DICK MAKES IT LIVELY FOR THE REDCOATS. 


Habberton stared at the youth in blank amazement, while 


the spectators laughed. | 


aright. 


Surely the ignorant country booby hom not think that 


he would have any chance with him in a fight! 


The idea was absurd. 


- “What is that you say?” half gasped Habberton. 


“Wy, thet ye kain’t thrash me, mister!” 
Dick was perfectly cool and calm. 
The redcoat burst into a laugh. 


“Of all the impudence!’’ he cried. “Well, young fellow, 


“And you think this young fellow payee a tock on | I must say that you go ahead of oe I ever Tan across.’ 


you?? 

“T am sure of it.” 

Grimsley turned toward Dick. 

The youth still preserved his innocent look. 

There was a far-away, vacant expression in his eyes as 
though he were thinking of nothing in particular and had 
no interest in what was going on. | 

“Say, young fellow,” remarked Grimsley, eyeing Dick 
severely, “did you hear what my comrade said?” 

“Yas, I heerd et,” replied Dick, phlegmatically. 

He did not seem the least excited or worried. 

“Well, did you give utterance to that whistle?” 

Dick thought it no sin to lie to his enemies, so he 
shook his head: - 

“No, I didn’t whistle,” he replied. 


“Well, the whistle sounded mighty close to us,” Grims-. 





“Ts thet so?” 
“Ts that so!- Well, I should say it isso. Why, you don’t 


know any more about fighting than one of the pigs running | 


around on your father’s farm.” 


The redcoat could hardly believe that he had heard | 
; 
me 
$i 


“Oh, is thet so?” 


“Of course it’s so. And I will very quickly prove it to 


you, too!” if 3 ~ 


The redcoat’s ‘tone was very threatening, and he made 
a move as though about to attack the youth. | 
- Dick made a gesture to restrain Habberton. | 

“Hol’ on!” he said. | 

“Well, what do you want?” | 

“T wanter talk ter ye a minnet afore this heer rumpus 
begins.” 

“Well, say what you haye'to say, and say it quickly, for 
I am eager to get even with you for the trick you. played 


-ley said, “and I am more than half inclined to think my | on myself and comrades with your blamed old trick mule!” 


. friend here is right about the whole matter—that the mule 


Dick could —. help smiling as the remembrance of : 
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| giv’ ye er good thrashin’, kin I take Jehoserfat an’ go, 


| do that in a hundred years!” — 


| crowd was amazed. 


} go on my way without bein’ pestered enny more by you 
| fellers.” 


Av 


, the spectacle of the redcoats — thrown by the mule came 
| back to him. 


| without bein’ bothered enny more by you fellers?”-~ 


| amount to nothing, so we might as well give it.” 


low!” from the crowd. “If you thrash your man you 
“shan’t be molested further.” 


i hez be’n some mighty a men tried ter do thet, an’ 


r q 


d 
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rf 


| that he felt sure Dick and the mule*understood each other, 
and that the youth had given the mule the signal to buck 


then,” said Dick, quietly. 


he felt almost ashamed to attack the youth. 


eo (TY HE LIBERTY ae FLUSH TIMER. Oe 








and throw himself and companions; the desire for revenge 
to get even was strong within him, and he made up his 
. The crowd snickered. =m mind to give the youth a good thrashing. 

“Whut I wanted ter ax ye wuz this,” said Dick: “ Ef I 
advise ye ter look out fur yerself, too!” 

The redcoat laughed scornfully, and, stepping forward, 
struck out at the face of the youth. 


He struck with all his force. 


“Tf you thrash me! Why, you young idiot, you couldn’t 


_ “T kin do et in less than er hunderd seckonds !” 
Dick’s air and tone were so bold and confident that the | would land it on the mark aimed. at—the face of the 

youth. . | 

So was Habberton. He was treated to a surprise, however. 


But he was angry as well. The seemingly listless country youth suddenly sprang 


into life, : 
- With his left hand Dick brushed the redeoat’s arm tate 


causing the man to turn partially around so that his right 


He did not fancy having the supposed country youth 
talk to him in this manner. | 
“Look out for yourself, Country LY» he cried. “I’m going 
to go for you.now, and I’ll tan your hide for you in the| side was toward him. 
latest and most approved fashion, too !” Then, quick as a flash of ighting 9 out shot the youth’s 
fist. 
Crack ! | : 
The fist landed fair on the side of the redcoat’s jaw. 


Habberton went reeling backward, and then suddenly 


“Hol’ on!” again cried Dick, waving the redcoat back. 
“Gimme thet prommus, furst.” 

“What. promise ?” 

“W’y, thet ef I lick ye Pm ter be let take my mule an’ 
lost his balance and sat down very ungracefully. 
| | _ Dick’s foot had slipped just as he delivered the blow, or 
“So far as I am concerned you are at liberty to do so—| the redecoat would have gone down like a log. . 
if you whip me,”. said Habberton; “the promise will] As it was, he was somewhat shaken up—and so sur- 
prised that he hardly knew what had happened. 

“Yell see whut ye’ll see!” said Dick. 

“Bah! We'll give the promise, eh, boys?” to the other 
redcoats. 

“Oh, yes!” 

“Of course !” 

“To be sure!” 


Such were the rephes from Habberton’s comrades. 


The crowd was as surprised as was Habberton himself. 
The spectators stared in open-mouthed amazement. 
They fairly gasped, so great was their wonder. 

“Great J apiters !? eried one. “Who would have thought 
it ! >) 

“T wouldn’t!” from another. 

“Tt beats anything I ever saw!” from a third. 

Dick stepped back the instant he delivered the blow, 
and folding his arms, looked down upon the fallen man. 


“And we'll see that they keep the promise, young fel- 


“Well, whut d’ye think erbout et now?” he inquired, as 
“All right; I reckon T’ll hey ter giv’ ’im er good lickin’, | the other looked up at him and blinked, wonderingly. 
A curse escaped the lips of the redeoat. 


The lips of the redcoat curled in scorn. “You young scoundrel, you can’t do that again!” he 


° 
“T’ll knock you senseless with one blow!” he cried. 


“T don’t think ye will, mister!” retorted Dick, “Thar 


eried.. “It was an accident.” 
“Oh, yes, uv course et wuz!” retorted Dick. “An’ I 
guess thet thar’ll be some more accidents happen aroun’ 
couldn’t.” 
“Bah! “T’don’t believe it. Look out for yourself !” 
Habberton thought he had such an easy thing of it that 


heer purty soon ef ye’ll on’y git up an’ giv’ me er chanst 
at ye!” 

The crowd snickered at this. 

They rather liked the cool and calm country youth. 

He would not have thought of doing so but for the fact| Even those among the spectators who were redcoats did 
not express any dissatisfaction or disapproval. 


Probably they thought that if their comrade could not 


S : : 


“T’ll look out fur myself, mister,” said Dick; “aw Pais 


He had no doubt, when he started the blow, that he 
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thrash the supposed> country youth, he deserved to be| Dick was so ited and active and was withal so expert 


~~ thrashed himself. 


The words of Dick angered Habberton terribly. 

The fact that he had been knocked down by the youth 
in the presence of this crowd was bad enough, since he 
would never hear the last of it from his comrades; but 
to have the youth talk in this fashion was simply unbear- 


~ able. 


Habberton leaped to his feet. 

“My foot slipped, or he would not have done that,” he 
said, looking around in a defiant manner, as much as to 
say, “Dispute that, if you dare!” . 


“My fut slipped, too,” remarked Dick, calmly ; Ket et 


hedn’t, ye’d ’a’ gone down a heap sight harder nor whut 
ye did, mister.” 

With a snarl of rage, the redcoat leaped forward. 

- He did not depend on simply striking one blow, this time. 

Instead, he fairly showered the blows upon the youth. 

He was determined to give the youth no chance to 
avoid being hit this time. . 

To the surprise of all—and to none more than to Hab- 
berton—the seeming country youth was suddenly trans- 
formed into an expert boxer. 

He ducked, dodged and evaded many of the blows, par- 
ried others and altogether was successful in preventing his 
opponent from doing him much injury. 

The few blows that Habberton did succeed in landing 
were glancing ones and did not hurt. 

It was such a surprising exhibition on Dick’s part that 
the crowd could not help expressing its admiration. 

“Say, the boy’s all right, isn’t he?” 

“He certainly is.” 

“Jove! I believe he’ll make his words good.” 

“Tt doesn’t look as if the other fellow were going to be 

~ able to hurt him much.” | | 

“You're right about that, for sure)” 

Habberton was rendered doubly angry by the remarks 
of the spectators. 

It was very galling to him. 

The fact that he could not land a telling blow on his 
nimble-footed antagonist, rattled him, too. 

He redoubled his exertions. 

He struck out more wildly, fiercely and rapidly than 
ever. 

He hoped to be able to land a blow, presently, and if he 
succeeded he was sure that the fight would be brought to 
an abrupt termination. 

He did not believe the supposed country youth could 
stand more than one good, hard blow. 

But landing that blow was the difficulty, 


a boxer that the other could not do more than hit him an- 
occasional glancing blow, which, of course, did scarcely 
any damage. 


Dick made no attempt to return the blows. ’ 
He was content to work on the defensive. I 
He was sure that the opportunity to get back at his) 

¥ 


adversary would soon come. 


He could wait. . 

Presently the opportunity came. | 

Habberton, exhausted by his efforts, gausea in the ate 
tack. 

His fists seemed to weigh a ton, and he let them drop: 
at his side. 

Fatal mistake, 

Dick took a quick step forward. 

Out shot his right arm. E 


Se eee 


He had measured the distance caebally with his eye, | 


und the fist struck the redcoat between the eyes, with a 
crack that could be heard a block. 

Dick had put all his force into the blow, and the reslt 
proved that the force was considerable. 

Down went the redeoat as if he had been struck with . 
sledgehammer, his body striking the ground with a thud. 

A long-drawn-out “ Ah-h-h-h-h |” escaped the crowd. 

The spectators were amazed. | hi 

“Great Jupiter, what a lick !” ul 

“That was a crack second only to the crack of doom 

“A kick from that mule yonder couldn't have done mr 
execution.” 

“T'll wager the Biase ea thinks he’ ~ been eoace by hight 
ning.” 

This from one of the aucune of course. 

“T judge he is viewing more stars than he ever saw 
before in his life,” grinned another. 

“This was probably the case. 

Habberton lay flat on his back, staring up at the sky 
in a bewildered sort of way. 

The shock of-the blow and the jar of the fall had seem-_ 
ingly dazed him. 

Dick, after delivering the blow, had tepned back and 
now stood, with folded arms, looking calmly down upon 
the fallen foe. 

The spectators gazed upon him, admiringly: | 

Here was the most wonderful country youth that they 
had ever seen, they said to themselves. ) 

Before the affair had commenced, they, iskcs Habbertox 
himself, had supposed that the redcoat would have no 
trouble at all in quickly disposing of the youth. 
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N ow it looked as if the shoe were going to_be on the 


| other foot. ; 
- Habberton was down and seemed unable to get up again. 


The country youth on the other hand had not been 
injured at all. 
It was very surprising, indeed. 
Naturally, all watched eagerly for the redcoat to regain 
his feet and resume the contest... 
_  Habberton lay there for at least a minute. 
Then he suddenly rose to a sitting posture. 
He lifted his hand and rubbed the spot where Dick’s 
knuckles had struck. 
He gazed about him in a bewildered mar 


















“How do you feel?” 
“Does your head ache?” 
“How do you like it, anyway, as far as you have gone?” 
“What do you think of the country youth, now?” 
“You had better get.some of your comrades to help you.” 
— “The young fellow said he’d thrash you, and, by jove, I 
believe he’s going to do it!” 

Such were a few of the exclamations indulged in by the 
crowd. 

Habberton seemed scarcely to understand what they 
meant. | 
There was a puzzled look on his face. 

- Presently his eyes fell upon Dick, however, and it all 
came back to him like a flash. 

_ He remembered that he had started in to thrash this 
| young fellow, and that so far he had gotten “much | the 
worst of it.. 

He was game, however. 

. He was not ready to give up yet. 

He was considerably shaken up, but all the fight had 
not been taken out of him. 

He would yet administer a sound thrashing to the 
country booby. 

That is what Habberton told inivaselt” as, with a growl 
| of rage, he scrambled to his feet. 
| “Tl fix you for this, you young scoundrel !” he cried, 
as he rose to a standing posture. “1 can thrash two such 
fellows as you.” 

“Wouldn’t et be better ef yea prove thet ye kin whip 
one, afore ye begin ter talk erbout whippin’ two, mister?” 
asked Dick, calmly. 

“I can do it; I can thrash you easily enough, and I’m 
going to do it, too. You needn’t think that because you 
have succeeded in getting in a couple of blows on me that 
you are going to be able to koumph over me, for you are 
not !” 

“Oh, hain’t 1?” 
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“No; and you'll's soon find it out, too! i” 

“Say, ef ye c’u’d fight ez well ez ye kin talk, t guess 
ye’d be able ter lick me, all right, mister,” grinned Dick. 

The crowd laughed. 
_ This struck them as being a pretty good saying to come | 
from a supposed ignorant country youth. 

It rendered Habberton well nigh furious. 

He gave utterance to a snarl of rage. 

Then he leaped forward with the ferocity of a tiger. 


CHAPTER IV. 
A WONDERFUL COUNTRY YOUTH. 


“Dl show you that i can fight'as well as I can talk!” 
he eried, and then he attempted to close with the youth. 

He had come to the conclusion that the youth, green 
as he looked to be, was too much for him in a fisticuff ~ 
match, and his intention now was to come to close quart- 
ers, when he thought. that his superior strength would 
give him a big advantage, and he would be able to do as 
he pleased with his opponent. 

This was satisfactory to Dick. 

He could have avoided the other had he desired to do 
so, but he had faith that he would be able to handle the - 
redeoat without much trouble, -so he allowed the fellow to — 
come to close quarters. | 

“If I succeed in getting my favorite hold, I think I 
shall be able to surprise him and ae crowd, somewhat ! @ 
the youth thought. ah ye ¢ 

Dick was quick-eyed and quick-motioned. 

He dodged and twisted to one side, as the other came 
on, and in a twinkling, and in a most dexterous manner 
succeeded in getting the hold he desired. 

Habberton seized Dick at the same instant, but he had 
not secured a very good hold, and the advantage, other 
things being equal, was with the youth. 

There was no trouble in regard to this part of it. 

Dick was stronger than the redcoat. 

He soon discovered this, a tug or two in opposition 
being all that was necessary to prove it to him, and he at 
onee proceeded to put his plan into execution. 

He began a series of manceuvres which ended by his 
suddenly grasping the redcoat by the coat-collar and waist- 
band and lifting him off the ground. 

Up in the air went the redcoat’s heels, and diedtibing a 
circle; then down upon his back went the owner of the 
feet, and on top of him was Dick, the youth adding his 
weight so as to make the fall as severe as possible. 
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RA ground, followed. by a cheer from the citizen members of 


the crowd: 
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'' phere was a crash and a grunt as the redcoat struck the | 


“Hurrah for the boy!” 

“He’s all right!” 

“‘He certainly is.”’ 

“Ae is too much for the man.” 
“He’s a wrestler as well as a fighter.” 
“That’s right; Jove, but he must be strong!” 
“Such were the exclamations from the crowd. 

As for Dick, he at once leaped lightly to his feet. 

He stepped back and again folded his arms. 

All looked wonderingly at him, and then turned their 
attention to Habberton. 

The wind had about all been jatred and crushed out of 
his body by the shock of the fall and by Dick’s weight on 
top of him, and the redcoat was unable to rise. | 

He could only lie there and gasp for breath. 

“Why don’t you get up?” asked one of the spectators. 

“Why are you lying there?” from another. 

“T thought you said you could thrash the boy easily 
enough !” 

“He can’t do it; and the best Stet he can do is to give 
it up as a bad job.” 

Habberton heard the remarks, and they were gall and 


- wormwood to him, but he could not reply to them, even 


had he wished to do so; his wird was too short. 
Presently he got his breath, and rose slowly to his feet. 
He did not say a ord, but there was the look of a fiend 


_in his eyes. 


Dick was watching the’ fellow secre) and noted this fact. 
. “He is going.to go for me now, red-hot |” thought the 
youth. “I shall have to look out for him.” Pes 

Dick was right. | 

The redcoat straightened up, slowly, and the instant 
he reached the perpendicular, he leaped forward. 

He had thought to take the youth unawares. 

But he made a mistake. , 

Dick was watching him closely, and was ready for him. 

As Habberton came forward, out shot the youth’s right 
fist. Dis 3 
‘It took the redcoat fair between the eyes, straighten- 
ing him up. 

Then out shot the youth’s left fist. 

It struck Habberton in the chest, right over the heart. 

It was a terrible stroke, and it took the man off his feet 
and deposited him on his back on the ground with as much 
celerity as tHough a cannon-ball had struck him. 
And for the moment Habberton almost me that 
something of the kind had pa 


on 
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He had never, in all his life, received such a stroked ik 


and the first thought that struck him was that the blow | 
would be the death of him. j 


“He felt as if his heart-strings had been burst asunder. 
His heart was fluttering wildly, like an imprisoned bird, 


and was not performing its accustomed functions ; indeed, 
the redcoat was afraid it was all up with him. 


He ‘gurgled and gasped, and looked so distressed that 


the spectators refrained from making remarks that might) 


hurt the man’s feelings, — 
They felt that he had trouble enough for the time being. 
- They could not help making a few remarks regarding the | 
wonderful blow which the youth had struck, however. 
“Did anybody ever see the like of that!” said one. 
-“T never did!” from another. 
“The boy is the hardest hitter I ever saw!” from a third, 
“Jove! young fellow, aren’t you afraid you have killed 

















him?” queried a fourth. 
“Oh, no; I don’t think so, mister,” replied Dick. 
be all right in er minnet.” 
‘Some of the spectators shook their heads as if We a 
they doubted this statement. 
It turned out as Dick had said it would, intevar: Sieocs 
The deathly pallor which - had come over the redcoat’s| 
face as soon as he fell to the ground gave way to.a more 
life-like hue as the heart got to work again and pumpe 1 
some blood to ‘the head, and a long, quavering sigh es 
caped the stricken man’s lips as he caught his breath once 


“He'll 


more. °* 

“He's all right now,” said Dick, soci | 

A couple of the comrades of the man now stepped — 
ward and knelt beside him. ‘ 

“Can you get up now, Habberton: 2 ine asked. “How 
do you feel, anyway?” | 

“Oh, as though a cavalry horse or a mule had kicke : 
me!” groaned the redcoat. 

“Are you in much pain?” : 7 

The redcoat placed his hand over his heart and made : 
grimace. | 

“There is pain there,” he said. “Great Jove, fellows) 
would you have thought any one could strike such a blow 
with the naked fist??“— 

The others shook their heads. 

It was evident that they would not have Bibeehe it po 
sible, had they not seen it with their own eyes. 

With their assistance the man managed to rise to 
sitting posture, all the people near at hand craning thei 
necks to get a look at the fellow, 

He was not a pleasant sight, to tell the truth. 

Dick had landed two severe blows fair between Hab- 








Berton’ s eves, and the flesh around them was fast becom- 
ing swollen and discolored. 
“Oh, say, fellows,” half groaned Habberton, “if I live 


s 
I shall square the account with the young scoundrel who 


is responsible for this! I’ll kill him, as sure as my name 
is Habberton !” 
“Sh!” warned one of the eakionten: 
threats.” 
— . “But I will!” angrily. “I'll kill the dog, and I don’t care 
- who hears me say so, either !” 
The spectators looked at Dick to see how he oud take 
Wiis. © , 
‘They were impressed by his looks, = 


“don’t make any 





he grinned slightly, 

“He don’t know any better,” thought some of the spec- 

_tators; “he thinks that because he has overcome the man 

‘in a personal encounter, where strength and agility are 
all in all, that he can do the same in a combat with weap- 
ons; but he will find his mistake. Fighting with sword 
or pistol is the redcoat’s trade, while the boy can know 

_ nothing about handling either.” | 
4 Mt was natural they should think thus, of course, as 
ARS had no means of knowing. that the youth standing 
before them was a veteran soldier, and as brave, expert 
; and dangerous a man with any and all kinds of weapons 
as could have been found in all New York. 

- The two reddonts assisted their comrade to rise to his 
» feet. fi 

. He was not fully in cominand of himself as yet, his 
Jegs were weak, and trembled so that he could hardly stand. 
_As soon as he was on his feet, however, he turned to- 
| ward. Dick. 

rr You young scoundrel !” he hissed. “You have triumph- 
| @ over me—for the time being. Later I shall make it my 
_ especial business to look you up and settle with you—and 
, ~ that I will settle with you in full you need not for one 
~ moment doubt. I will make you wish you had never been 
born !” 

“T ain’t skeered, mister,” said Dick, calmly. “T guess 
_ ye air jes’ a-talkin’ ter heer yerself, hain’t yer” 

“You'll find out that I am not!” fiercely. “You will 
learn later.on that I mean every word I say |” 

“Oh, is thet so?” 

“Yes, that is so; and if you ate not afraid, it’s becatise 
you haven’t sense enough to be.” 

“Mebby thet’s so, mister, but I doubt it; I ruther think 
v ve got sense enuff ter hol’ my own ag’in ye no matter how 
ye come at me.” 

“Bah! you’re a fool 1” 
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He did not seem the least bit excited or worried ; indeed, | 
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“Ye’re safe enuff in talkin’ thet way, becos uv ther fact 
thet ye ain’t able ter stan’ erlone; thet keeps me frum 
smashin’ ye in their face.” | 

“Bah! I don’t want to hear his more of your talk. 
Boys, help me away from here.” 

The two did as directed, and with Habberton between 
them, walked away down the street. 

He was somewhat weak yet, but with their seats 
was able to walk fairly well. | 

Dick now turned to geri and his two comrades 


who had remained behind. 


“‘Et’s yer time ter take er ride now,” he said; “shall I 
go an’ bring Jehoserfat here?” _ 

The redcoat shook his head and made a gesture of dis- 
sent.. 

“My young friend, you will have to excuse _us, really,” 
he said, with elaborate politeness. “Now that we have had 
a chance to see what that mule is capable of, we are forced 
to decline your kind invitation. Come to think of it, I 
don’t believe I really want a mule ride, anyway ; how is it 
with you boys?” to his comrades. 

“It’s the same with me,” replied one. | 

“I never was much for horseback riding, anyway,” paid 
the other. ' 

This amused the crowd—or rather that portion of it 
that was near enough to hear what was said. 

Dick himself could hardly keep from laughing, 

“All right, misters,” he said; “‘jes’ ez ye say. Ef ye 
want ter ride, Pll go an’ git Jehoserfat; but ef ye 
don’t | 

“No, you needn’t trouble yourself, young man; thank 
you, kindly, but we really prefer to walk!” this from 
Grimsley. 

“All right,” said Dick; “jes? ez ye say. An’ now ef 
yg hev no objections, I'll git my mule an’ go on erbout 
my bizness.” 

_ “ATL right, we have no objections.” 

“Glad ter hear et; an’ now, misters, jes’ er word erbout 
thet frien’ uv yorun; I don’t béar him no malice, an’ ef 
he lets me erlone, I’ll let hirh erlone. 





But I gives ye 


fair warnin’ thet ef he tries ter pester me, I'll hurt him, 


an’ hurt him bad; ef ye like him, ye hed better do all ye 
kin ter git him out uv ther notion uv tryin’ ter hev 
revenge on me, I hain’t braggin’, as but jes’ simply 
mean whut I say.” 

As he ceased speaking, Dick turned and walked to where 
Jchosaphat stood with head. down and ears drooped—a 
perfect picture of lazy innocence—and . mounting, rode 
slowly down the street, followed by the es gaze of 
the crowd, 


~~ 





















of the crowd when he said: 


- looking pair that I ever saw.’ 
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The scrutiny was Palishastary 

The girl was plainly dressed, but was very pretty, and 
there was no guile lurking within the frank, blue eyes or . 
| on the fair face. 3 
“T’ll follor ye, miss,” Dick said, in a low tone; “lead 


One of the spectators certainly voiced the sentiment 


“Well, that boy and. his ae are the most deceitful- 


on.” 

“Do go in such a way that no one who may see will know 4 
| you are following me, if you can,” the girl said. 

“All right, I'll do et, miss.” 

The girl walked slowly down Broadway till she came 
to a cross street, which she turned down, going toward the 
Hudson River. ; 5 ae 

Dick followed, keeping perhaps fifty feet behind. 

He wondered what it meant. 

Of course, he could not guess. | 

“Tl have to wait till we get where the girl can talk,” © 
the youth thought, “then I will soon find out. Pie | 

Dick noted the fact that the girl cast frequent —— 


a 


CHAPTER V. 
DOCIA. 


Dick had scarcely had any idea where he was going 
when he rode away. / 

He had entered the city for the purpose of playing the- 
spy, and had disguised himself as a country boy, and, 
mounting the big, white army mule, had ridden from White 
Plains to ‘New York City. 

Now that he was in the city, he wished to get the mule 





out of the way for a while, and he had been on the look- | behind her, and wondered thereat. 

out for a livery stable when the redcoats accosted him. “Looks as though she thought we — be followed,” 
He kept his eyes open now, and presently espied a sign | he thought. 

of a livery stable, down a side street a ways. So he stole occasional glances behind, but saw nothing | 
“That will do, I guess,” he thought; “I'll just go down | to indicate that any one was following them. 

there and leave Jehosaphat, and then I can look around the| “I guess sera is all right,” the youth said tot 

city without being handicapped.” himself. 
The youth guided the mule down the side street and| The girl went a block in this sta and then turned | 

paused in front of the stable. to the right. { 


‘She led the way to about the middle of the third block, 
and then she paused and waited till Dick stood beside her. 

“Come,” the girl whispered, with a nervous glance back 
up the street; ‘we will go in here.” 

Dick glanced up and saw that they stood in front of | 
an old, two-story house, which stood back from the w all 


“Kin I leave my mule heer fur erwhile, mister?” he 
asked of a man who sat in front of the stable. 

“Yes, if you pay for doing so,” was the reply. 
‘ “Qh, I'll pay!” and then the youth dismounted, and 
after asking the amount, Bee for one day’s board for the 


mule, in advance. 
“Take good keer. uv thet animal,” said Dick, as he turn- 


perhaps ten feet. 

For an instant the thought that he might be walking 
into a trap entered Dick’s mind, but a look into the clear, ’ 
innocent eyes of the girl dispelled this suspicion, and Dick 
was ready to follow her. | 

The girl stepped to the door and — on it, Dick 


ed: away. 
“Oh, we will,” was the reply, with a sarcastic laugh. 


“We'll take the best of care of him, never fear.” 
“ All right.” 
Dick walked back up, to Broadway and turned south- | 
ward toward Bowling Green. — 
He had gone but a short distance when he was addressed 
by a girl of perhaps sixteen years. | 
“Please, sir, follow me, for I have something of great 
importance to tell you!” the girl ‘said, in a low, cautious 


keeping by her-side. | 
There was a delay of a few moments, and then the door 
was opened. 
The person who stood there was a woman. | 
She was perhaps forty-five years of age; and a well- 
preserved woman; it was evident that she had once been: 
very beautiful, and as Dick glanced at his companion, he 
noted a resemblance between the woman and the girl. 
“Mother and daughter,” he thought. 
She regarded Dick with a look of surprise. 
Then she-looked inquiringly at the: girl. 


tone. | 7 
_ Dick was surprised, but did not show it. 
He did not start or betray by his actions that the girl 
had addressed him. 
“Who and what is she, I wonder?” he pteast as Ks 


gave the girl a quick, searching scrutiny. 
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“What does iis mean, Docia?” she asked. 
s young gentleman ?”’ 2 q 

| et us come in, mother, and I will tell you all about 
rh, ,” the girl replied; “don’t keep us standing here!” and 
‘jae glanced apprehensively up the street. 
| The woman looked surprised. 
| She stepped aside, however. aay ~ 

“Qome in,” she invited. 
| The two entered, and the girl closed the door and locked 
It. 

Why did you lock the door, Docia ?” asked the woman, 
dM surprise. 
} Dick, too, looked inquiringly at the girl. 


*’ He was not so surprised as the woman was, however, 


for he had gotten the idea into his head that the girl feared 
that they had been followed. 

} “Tl explain all in a moment, mother; come into the 
sitting-room,”’ was the girl’s reply. 

| he led the way, and Dick and the woman followed. 

| They were soon in a good-sized, fairly well-furnished 


§ 


Foom. 


| The girl motioned to a chair. 
“Take a seat, sir,” she said. 

Dick seated himself. 

The gir] and the woman also took seats. 
| Dick had removed his hat the moment he entered the 

ouse, and now the girl turned a scrutinizing gaze upon 
dim. | ; 
Although the youth was roughly dressed, Dick’s face 

fas just as handsome as ever, and the girl pesmnet satis- 
ied with her inspection. | 

“Now, Docia, what does this mean?” asked the woman, 
n a slightly impatient tone. | 
“Yes, miss, ef ye’ll explain, I shall consider et er favor,” 
aid Dick. 

“T will do so at once,” the girl declared; “but, first, I 
Will say that I was up on the street a while ago and was a 
Witness to your encounter with the. British soldier, and 
tverything.” 

“Ts thet so?” remarked Dick, with a smile. “Did ye see 
“her mule throw them redcoats ?” | 

The girl smiled. 

“Yes, I saw it; and was it you who whistled, sure enough, 

$ the soldier accused ?” 

'§ Dick nodded. 
€ “Yes, et wuz me,” he admitted ; “ye don’t blame me fur 
layin’ er trick on ’em, d’ye kee 
} The girl shook her head- 
“No, I do not,” was the decided reply; “I was never 


o 


“Who is | so pleased in my life as when I saw the three piled up on 


the ground.” 

“What in the world are you two talking about?” the 
woman asked. 

“Tl tel! you all about it, mother,” replied the girl, and 
then she went ahead and told her mother the story of 
Dick’s encounter with the redcoats. 

The woman had to laugh when told about the redcoats 
trying to ride the mule and getting thrown. | 

She was somewhat surprised when told that Dick had 
given the redcoat a thorough thrashing, afterward. 

“T wouldn't have believed that possible,” she said, won- 
deringly ; “why, you are only a boy, and the soldier was 
a man, and those British soldiers are such terrible fellows Pe 

“This one wasn’t such a terrible fellow,” smiled Dick; 
‘at any rate, I had not much trouble in handling him.” 

“Indeed you didn’t!” the girl agreed. 
tell you why I have had you come here.” 

“T shall be glad to listen,” said Dick. 

“Very well. As I have already told you, I was in the 


“But now to 


| crowd which witnessed the affair up on the street a while 


ago.” 
ee. 

“Well, as I stood there, I heard men talking about the 
affair, and it was the general opinion that it was wonderful 
that a boy like you should succeed in getting the better of 
a man like the redcoat.” | : 

“I s’pose et did seem kind uv funny,” assented Dick. 

“Yes; and there were three men who stood right 
close to me, who seemed to think they understood the. 
matter.” 

Dick looked interested. 

“Indeed?” he remarked. | 
_ “Exactly; I heard them say that there were very few 
youths who could have done what you did, and, further, 
I heard them caJl your name.” 

Dick started. 

“You did?” he exclaimed. 

The girl nodded. , 

“Yes ; they said that you were disguised as a country 
youth, but that they knew you, just the same.” 

“Ah! Who did they say I was?” ) 

“They said your name was Dick Slater, and that you 
were the famous rebel spy!” 

The woman uttered an exclamation, and looked at Dick, 
questioningly, as much as to ask if,this were really true. 

Dick was not very much surprised by the girl’s words; 
he had expected something of the kind from the first. 

“So they said I was the rebel spy, Dick Slater, did 
they?” he asked, * 
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“Yes; and—are you? Is it really true?” 

-The girl’s tone was eager, excited. 

Dick looked from the girl to the woman. 

A quiet smile was on his face. 

“And if it is true, what then?” he asked, ae turning 
his eyes on the girl. 

“Why, then you are in deadly danger so long as you 
stay in New York!” was the earnest reply. 

“Then the men who recognized me were enemies?” he 
_ remarked. 

“Yes, indeed. They will do you injury if iy ean.” 

“Did you hear them say what they intended trying to 
do?” 2 | 

“I heard them say that they would keep watch on you 
and wait. for a chance to capture you.” 

“Ah! 

“Yes; they said there was a reward of five hundred 
pounds offered for you, and they intend to try to capture 
you so as to get the reward.” 

“I see; then they were not British soldiers ?” 

“No, they were dressed in citizen’s clothes; but they 
are doubtless on the side of the British.” 

“Undoubtedly ; they were Tories, I am confident. But 
why did you take the trouble to warn me of my danger?” 

The girl blushed, slightly, but said, bravely: 

“Because 1 am a patriot, and wished to be of benefit 


To capture me, eh?” 


to one who was risking his life for the good of the cause— 


_ for I understand that you are here for the purpose of 
spying on the British.” 

Dick nodded. 

“Yes,” he replied, quietly and without hesitation; “now 
that I know I am among friends, I do not mind telling 
you that I am here for the purpose of spying on the Brit- 
ish.” 

“And you really are Dick Slater?” 

The girl’s tone was eager, her eyes shining brightly. 

Dick bowed. ; 

“T am Dick Slater,” he said, quietly, 

The girl seized the youth’s hand and shook it, warmly. 

“Oh, [am glad to know you!” she exclaimed. 
heard so much about you, and how brave and daring you 
are, and what wonderful work for the glorious cause of 
Liberty you and your ‘Liberty Boys’ have done. You see, 
I know what I am talking about !” 

“You seem to,” smiled Dick, blushing at the praise 
from the lips of the beautiful girl; “though I judge that 
you have given myself and comrades greater credit than 


we are entitled to—that is a failing of your sex, you know.” | 


“Ts it?” with a smile. “No, I don’t know it, and I 


don’t think that in this case I have done so. We have heard 


a will of her own, and I should be afraid to try to do a 


“T have | 


so much about you, have heard such wonderful stories: 
your doings both on ‘the battlefield and as a spy with 
the lines of the British, that even if only one-half of 
was true you cannot possibly be-given more credit q 
you are entitled to.” 

Again Dick blushed slightly, and laughed. | 

“You will make me vain, I am afraid, if you keep 
talking like that, Miss Docia,” he said. 

The girl laughed. 

“T guess there is no danger of that,” she said, co 
dently; “there is no room for vanity in so brave % heg 
as you have proven yourself possessed of.” | 
_ “Worse and worse!” Dick laughed. “Madam,” turni 
to the giri’s mother, “‘can you not make her quit?” 

The woman smiled. | 









“T fear not,” she replied ; ‘‘Docia is a good girl, but 


thing with her when she talks so earnestly as she has j 
been doing.” 

The girl laughed. 

“You sce, you are powerless to prevent me from sayi 
what I like,” she said; “but now to return to the subj 
You are in great danger!” 

“From those three Tories, eh??? 

“Yes; they talked as though they meant what sickees s 
and I was afraid that they might have followed us.. I 
you notice that I. kept a lookout behind us as we ca 
along ?” 

“Yes, I noticed-that. My experience as a spy has | 
since taught me to keep a sharp lookout, and I soon w 
derstood that you feared we were being followed. by s 
one, and so I kept a sort of watch behind us, also.” , 

‘“‘And did you see any one who. seemed to be follo 
us?” eagerly. 

Dick shook his head. 

“No, I did not,” he replied; “but still we might hg 
heen followed nm 3 





Thump! Thump! Thump! 
Some one was rapping on the door. 
Then a loud voice cried: . 


“Open the door or we will break it down !” 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE BAFFLED TORIES AND REDCOATS. 


: 
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Startled cries escaped the lips of.the girl and 
mother. | 











pi Who can it be 2” the woman wake 
a. “The men I was telling about!” said the girl, 
_ She looked inquiringly at Dick as shé spoke, as if to 
ask what he thought about it. 
He nodded his head. 
“I think you are right,” he said; “that is undoubtedly 
who it is.” 


See 


— “What will you do! >” the dint asked. 
“Why, i shall go and walk right out.” 
“But there are three of them.” 

: “That doesn’t matter,” with a smile; “ 
more than three, I am all right.” _ 

The girl had risen to her feet, when the knock sounded 
on the door, and now as she glanced out of the window, a 
ery of terror escaped her. 

_ “The yard is full of redcoats!” she exclaimed. “The 
house is surrounded, you cannot escape and will be cap- 
k tured !” 
Dick leaped to his feet and looked out of the window. 

_ “You are right,” he said; “the house is surrounded. 
The. Tories undoubtedly. wanted to make a sure thing of 
| it and got help.” 
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Dick seemed perfectly cool and calm. 
He was not at all excited. 
Again the rapping was heard at the front door, and 
again the words: . 
“Open the door or we will break it down!” | 
-“What shall we do?” the girl asked, her face a picture 
of terror. . 
Dick was thinking rapidly. . 
“Ts there no place I can hide?” he asked. 
The. woman and the girl studied a few moments, 
Then the girl suddenly exclaimed: 
“T have it; come with me.” _ 
Then she turned to her mother. / 
“You go and open the front door, mother,” she said; 
“Dut be as long about it as you can.” 
- The woman nodded. 
“Oertainly, Docia,” she said. 
All three left the room. 
The woman made her way along the hall toward the 
front door while the girl and Dick made their way to and 
into the kitchén at the rear of the house. 
| At one side of the room the girl opened a door. 
A flight of steps was revealed that led down inta the 
cellar, , 
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“Quick !” cried the girl, motioning to the stairway. 
_ Dick passed through the doorway and made his way 
down the steps. 
‘The girl passed through the doorway in her turn, closed 


if there are not 


the door and a moment later stood -by Dick’s side in the 
cellar, 

Dick glanced around him. 

It was not a large cellar. 

It-was practically bare. 

There were two or three boxes lying about, but nothing | 


|so far as Dick could see that would afford concealment to — 


a man. 

There were two small windows, one on each side of the 
cellar, and through these came sufficient light so that ob- 
jects could be seen with tolerable distinctness. 

- It was not very light, however, and Dick was glad of 
this, for the reason that should an inquisitive redcoat take 
a notion to look through either one of the windows he 
would have difficulty in secing them, 

“I don’t see any place to hide down here, Miss Docia,” 
said Dick. : 

“This way, quick, and I will show you something that 
will surprise you!” said the girl, eagerly. ! 

The girl led the way across the cellar to where a large 
eoal-bin stood. H. 

The bin was made out of boards, was about five feet. 
high, six feet wide and ten feet long. 

It fitted into the corner of the cellar so that one end 
and one side were against the stone wall. 

The bin was empty and the girl led the way into it. 

Dick looked about him in wonder and then at the girl 
in an inquiring manner. 

At this instant the sound of trampling nae on the floor 
above their heads was heard. 

The girl stooped down and fumbled around for a few 
moments, | | 

Then she straightened up and pushed against the side 
of the bin, and to Dick’s amazement, a section of the bin, 
about two feet wide and four feet high, swung back show- 
ing a dark opening beyond. 

“Great guns!” exclaimed Dick in amazement. 
is this?” 

“Quick !” exclaimed the girl, in a low, excited tone. 

As she spoke, she motioned for Dick to enter; “we have 
no time to lose. They will be down here in a moment!” 

Dick realized the truth of this statement and he quickly 
passed through the opening. . 

He realized that he was in a sort of tunnel. 

The tunnel was slightly larger than the door, being per- 
haps two and a half feet wide by four and a half feet high. 

The girl followed quickly and pushed the door shut be- 
hind her. | 


“What 


At the same instant footsteps were eames on the stairs © 
leading down into the cellar. 


THE 
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- The two hia sain out of sight just in the very nick of 
time. 

~ The girl felt around for a moment, with. jabbing 
fingers, and found a bolt, which she proceeded to push into 
place. 
She exercised all the care imaginable, for she did not 
wish to make a noise that would be heard by the Tories 
and redcoats. - 

She succeeded in pushing the bolt into place without 
making any noise that could have-been heard on the other 
side of the wall, and drew a breath of relief. 


When .Docia’s mother made her way to the front door, 
_ she was greatly excited and considerably frightened. 
Her voice trembled perceptibly as she called out when 
reaching the door: | 
_ “Who is there, and what do you want?” 
“Friends,” came the reply; “and we want you to open 
the door!” ~ 
“Very well, I will open it immediately,” the woman re- 
plied. 
Then she began fumbling at the bolt. 
She purposely made noise enough in doing this so that 


~ 


the men outside would know what she was doing, but at |} 


the same time she delayed all she could in opening the door. 

She was so long at it that the men became impatient and 
thumped on the door. 

“Hurry up, there!” they cried. 
about ?” 

“The bolt has got struck,” the woman replied. “Ah! now 
I have it!” as she shot the bolt back. 

Then she opened the door. 

The three Tories, for-this was who it was, as the girl 
had suspected, and a number of redcoats stood there. 

The woman started back in assumed astonishment. 

“W-what does this mean? 


you want?” 


“What are you so slow 


“We want thet young feller thet came in here with the 
gal, a leetle while ergo, marm,” the one who seemed to be 
the leader of the l'ories said, with a leer. | 

“What young fellow? What girl?” 

The puzzled and amazed look which the woman assumed 
as she asked these questions was worthy of an actress. 

It was very well done, indeed, and was well calculated 
to deceive any one. 

The men, however, shook their heads. | 

“That won't do, marm,” the leader said; “we saw ther 
young feller an’ the gal cum in here not more than ten 


minutes ergo.” 


“LIBERTY BOYS’ 


a. Oh, I have no objections!” the woman declared. 


Who are you and what do 
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The amazed and puzzled look on the woman’s face deep. D: 
ened. 


AvginGoh frightened and trembling in every limb, the, 


| woman had splendid moral. courage and she forced herself 
“fo appear calm and thus was enabled to act her part. 


“T assure you, you are wrong, sir; no one has entered this 
house within the last ten minutes.” | ! 

“Oh, waal, I won’t be sartin erbout ther exact time,” 
grinned the Tory; “et mought hev been fifteen minutes 
ergo.” 

The woman shook her hea 

“No doubt you think you are right,” she said, “but you 
are wrong; no one has entered this house within the last 
half hour.” | : 

The woman’s acting was so good that the men hardly 
knew what to think. ) i 
. A bright ge os suddenly occurred to the leader, hows 
ever. 


“They must hev. come in without ye knowin’ uv et 
marm,” he said; “uv course, thet wuz et. They’re in her 
sumwhur, an’ ef ye pleeze, marm, we wanter look fur ’em. 

“What do you want with them?” _ 

“Waal, we don’t want both uv ’em, marm; et’s then 
young feller we’re after; he’s er rebel spy, an’ we wants 
ter make him er prisoner. He’s in here sumwhurs, an); 
we'll hev ter trubble ye ter let us look fur him.” r 
“B | 
you will find that you were mistaken in seeing them enter. 


ee 5 


this house, for they are not here.” 


_ The men shook their heads. } 
“We c’u’dn’t hev been mistook, marm,” the cular: said r 
‘““we saw ’em come in heer, ez shore ez ye’re alive.” 7 
“Very well; go ahead and search; I think, however, that 
when you get*through you will find it just as I have said.) 
“We'll see, marm; mebby ye’re right, but ef yee ex: 1 
cuse me, I must say thet I don’t think so.” 
Then the Tories, followed by a number of the soldiers}: 
trooped into the house. = | h 
They divided up into three parties, ) 
The three Tories went down into the cellar, three soldie 3 
went upstairs, while the remainder began searching throught 
the rooms on the ground floor. : 
The woman stationed herself near the head of the stairs 
leading down into the cellar, and as the Tories made theit 






way down, she listened, eagerly and anxiously. 
She knew of the secret hiding place behind the wall of 
the coal-bin. - 


When her daughter exclaimed, “I have it!” and tol 
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the girl intended to go, 






f sible by talking to them and asking questions. 


; | long enough so that the two would have plenty of time to 

get safely ensconéed in the hiding place, but still there was a 

yj fear in her mind that they might have been delayed in 

34 i way and had not yet succeeded in getting out of sight: 

_ When the Toriés reached the bottonf*of the stairs, how- 

ever, and had looked around the cellar without uttering any 
_Jexclamations such as they would naturally give utterance 
“Ho if they had caught sight of their prey, a ee of relief 

}escaped the woman’s lips. 

|} “They are safe!’ she exclaimed to herself. 

so glad, for I have taken a great liking to that brave young 

| patriot spy.” 

| The Tories were disappointed. 

“Blazes! There’s nobuddy here,” growled the leader. 


| “Thet’s right, shore’s yer born,” said one of his com-| 


| rades, 


“Look in them boxes, Jake an’ Bill, ” the eins aon 
{ “Pll peek inter ther coal-bin—though I don’t s’pose they'd 
; be fools enuff ter try ter hide in er place like thet.” 

The two men spoken to made their way to where the boxes 
Hay, kicked over the smaller ones, peered into a couple of 
}iarger ones and announced that there was nobody there. 
 “'Thar’s nobuddy here, either,” growled the leader, from 
"| the depths of the coal-bin. 
whur. ” 

_ As he spoke, he kicked viciously against she side of the 
coal-bin. 






“They must be upstairs some- 
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- It was indeed lucky for the pair in hiding that Docia 
Phad managed to shoot the bolt on the other side of the door, 
for the Tory’s big en landed fairly against the centre of 
the door. 

- The Tory little thought that had the ‘oes not been 
y here, his foot could easily have touched the form of the 
youth he was looking for. 

Of course, he had no suspicion of this, and made his 
ay; grumblingly, out of the coal-bin and led the way 
upstairs. 








~ Docia’s mother nodded her head as they entered the 
kitchen. . 






— “Didn’t I tell you you wouldn’t find any one?” she asked. 
|. “They hain’t in ther cellar,” replied the Tory, “but thet 
don’t prove thet they hain’t in ther house; some uv ther 
boys will fin’ ’em upstairs.” 

_ “They will not; you are entirely mistaken, I assure you, 





ee 
— Dick to come with her, she had understood at once wlere 
e+ She had delayed the redcoats and Tories as much as pos- 


She believed that she had succeeded in delaying the men 
















“Oh, I am|’ 


—- 





Sir ; : the persons in question did not enter this hound so it 
will be impossible for you to find them here.” 

The woman could speak with the utmost confidence now 
because of the fact that she knew nothing would be found 
upstairs. 

The Tories shook their heads. 

~“Ye’ll see,” the leader remarked. 

“So will you,” the woman retorted. 

A few moments later the redcoats came back downstairs. 

They were empty handed and there was a disgusted look 
on their faces. 

“Didn’t ye fin’ *im?” asked the Tory leadér, in surprise. 

“No; theyre not upstairs.” 

The Tory’s underjaw dropped. 

“Air ye shure ye looked good ?” he asked. 

“Of course; we looked in every niche and corner. Had 
there been any one up there we would have found them.” 

Just then those who had looked through the rooms on 
the ground floor put in an appearance. 

They made the same report. 

They had looked everywhere, but had found no signs 
to indicate the presence in the house of the persons for 
whom they were searching. 

It was a puzzling affair, and although far from satisfied, 
and. suspecting that they had been tricked in some clever 
manner, the Tories and redcoats slowly and reluctantly 
withdrew from the house and took their departure. 

The woman watched them closely as they moved away 
down the street. S 

She was an exceedingly ited woman. ~ 'e 

She suspected that an attempt would be made to a 
a close watch on the house i in the hopes that the presence 
of the youth and the girl might be discovered. ~ 

She closed and bolted the door and then watched the 
redcoats from the window. 

She was sure some of the soldiers would be left to keep 
watch, and in this she was right. 

She soon discovered that the house was under surveil- 
lance from all sides. 

“We shall have to be very careful, ” she said to herself ; 
“the young man will not dare try to leave the house until 
after dark, and he will be taking his life into his hands 
in doing so, even then.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
A BOLD PLAN. 


Just then she heard a cautiotia voice call out: 
“Mother !” 
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Yea, Docia,” was the cautious reply, “what is It? 

“Will it be safe for us to come upstairs now ?” 

The girl was at the foot of the stairs leading up from 
the cellar. ~ 

“T think you had better wait a while, Docia,” the wom- 
an replied, after having opened the door leading’to the 
cellar stairway. sol 

- “Why, mother, haven’t they gone a? 

“Yes, but they left men on watch.” 

“They did ?” 

There was dismay in the tone of the girl’s voice. 

“Yes; they suspect that they have been tricked in some 
way and have set a guard over the house in the hope that 
they may be enabled to catch the young man as he goes 
away.” 

_ “That is dreadful !” 
_ “So it is, but it can’t be helped.” 

“What shall we do?” 

“The only thing possible to do is to wait. When it has 
become dark, perhaps Mr. Slater may be able to get away 
in safety.” 

“T hope so. 
stand.” 


“There’s no need, I heard what your mother said, Miss 


Well, I will go and tell him how matters 


Docia,” said Dick, as he stepped forth from the coal-bin 
and walked across toward where the girl stood. 

“Tsn’t it dreadful! !” the girl said. 
seem determined to capture you.” -_ 
“They'll have hard work doing it, ” said: Dick, smiling- 

ly. «We have a hiding ve here that is an absolutely safe 
refuge. 4 


‘Those terrible men 


“True ; you'll be safe as long as you stay here; but I 
judge you will hardly wish to stay here long.” 

“As to that, I might wish to stay,” said Dick, gallantly ; ; 
“but I must not do so. 
it. is duty first;” . 

“Which is right, of course,” said Docia, baaiiar slight- 


I have work to do, and with me 


_ly, for she understood Dick’s speech to be a compliment. 

“T guess it will be safe enough for us to go upstairs, 
won't it?” asked Dick, | 
_“T. guess so; if we are careful i keep away from the 
wiodeee | 
~ “Very well, let’s go upstairs.” 

They did so. , | 

Mrs. Morrison—for that was the name of Docia’s mother 
—congratulated Dick upon his escape, and then gave the 
details of the Tories’ and redcoats’ unsuccessful search, 
and their disappointment at not finding Dick. _ 

“They are not satisfied yet,” she said, in conclusion; 
“they left men on guard when they went away, and the 


{SEE EERE BOR 


-house is sader surveillance from every direction. . Con 


«way from it and then Dick and the gir] looked in the di 


/ 





here to the window and I will show you the men who: 
watching the house.” 
_“Fadn’t we better keep away from the nil 
mother?” asked Docia. “They might see us.” 

“They won’t be able to see you if you keep:a hile Wi 
back from the window.” | 











The three approached the window, but paused a lit 


tion indicated by Mrs. Morrison. at | 
They easily discerned two of the men who had b 
left on guard. | 
“There are two more on the other side of the hou 
the woman said. | 
“T see,” remarked Dick; “they suspect that some 
of a trick has been played on them and are not a 


to give it up. They think to catch me yet.” 


“Yes,” said Docia, “and you must not think of leavi 
the house until after dark.” 
“T do not = myself that it would be safe, .? sa’ 
Dick. ~ 
‘““No, indeed,” agreed Mrs. Morrison; “you are entire 


“That is evidently the case,” agreed Mrs. a a 


welcome to stay here as long as you like.” 

“There is only one thing that bothers me,” she adae 
after a moment. - 

“What is that, mother?” 

“Why; you see it is this way, Mr. Slater,” tu 
toward Dick; “we are poor people, Docia and I,-and 
alone in the world. My husband died three years ago al 
as I had to do something to earn’ a' living, I rented 
house and went to keeping boarders and lodgers; t 
will begin * ‘coming in from their work at about half- 
six, and while I do not know that any of them would 
SO, ‘yet it might be possible that some one of them wou 
betray your presence here to your enemies.”’ 

“Ah, I understand,” said Dick, “for all you know, 
of them may be Tories, men who would be glad to ass 
in causing me to be captured.” 

“That is it exactly, Mr. Slater.” 

“Well, we can fix that easily enough,’ said Dick; , 
about six o’clock I’ll go back down in the cellar and ‘H 
need not know of my presence here.” 









Mrs. Morrison nodded; approvingly. 
“That will be best, I think,” she declared, | 

“That will be too bad, your having to asic down in t 
aaa, dreary cellar,” said Docia. | 

“Oh, that will be nothing at all,” laughed Dick; “I nf 
spent many long hours in much more dreary and 
pleasant places than your cellar.” 3 
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1 EL get 3 you a bite to eat early,” said’ Mire. Morrison;| “How can I do it, Docia?” asked Jack. 

“you can have your supper eaten by six o’clock, and will; “Will you do it if I tell you how?” eagerly. © 
ten be able to get down into the cellar and out of the; “Of course I will; how can I help him to escape ?” 









y way’ before any of my boarders put in an appearance.” “Why, by letting him have one of your suits to. wear, 

4 That will do, nicely.” Jack; in the darkness, they will mistake him for you 

This was done. 2 going back to your work and will let him pass unques- 
Mrs. Morrison fixed up a nice supper for Dick, and had | tioned.” } 

it ready for him by a quarter to six o’¢lock. - “T'rue, I believe that will work,” agreed the youth; “but 

of Dick ate heartily, but was through by six. | what will my employers think sar I don’t come back to 


_ "hen he made his way back down into the cellar, and} my work?” 
2 takics a seat on a box, made himself as comfortable as _ “You can tell them to-morrow that you were suddenly 
Possible. | | taken sick and were not able to return to work.” 
3, Lhe first one of Mrs. Morrison’s boarders to arrive was| “True, I could do that; but why’ can’t I wait until Dick 
a young clerk who worked in a drygoods store up on} has had time to get safely past the men who are watching 


@ Broadway. | the house and then coolly go back to my work as usual ?” 
He was perhaps nineteen years old, a well- built, good-| “For the reason that Dick’s enemies would at once know 
pees: bright-appearing fellow. that a trick had been played on them. They would know 

_ His name was Jack Wilson and he was very much in} that the first one was Dick Slater, and would be after 

1 love with Docia. : him again‘in a hieey. If you stay here and do not’ return 


The girl, while not sure that she loved Jack, liked him | to your work at all tonight, the redcoats will be cecenied 
{very much, indeed, and the instant he baie a thought | and Dick will have plenty of time to get away.” 
struck her. “True,” agreed Jack; “Tll stay.” : 

: Why could not Dick Slater dress himself in a suit of} To tell the truth, Jack was not averse to spending the © 
Jack's clothing and thus disguised get past the eee who | evening there, and he made up his mind that he would — 
were watching the house? enjoy Docia’s society, at least a portion of the time. 

“They wil) go more on clothing than anything die at God” exclaimed Docia. “Come with me, Jack, andI - 

} the girl reasoned ; “they will be on the lookout for the suit | will make you safientited with Dick Slater, of whom you 

y of blue homespun, the old, slouch hat and the rough, cow-| have heard so much.” 

yj hide shoes; now, Jack dresses rather nicely, and with one} She led the way down into the cellar, Jack K fonsiiing. 

} of his suits on, with a nice hat and light shoes, Dick could| They found Dick seated upon a box, taking things as 
B vel past those men unchallenged, I am sure. I'll — easy as the circumstances would permit, 
to mother about it.” Dick was surprised- to see Docia come down into the 

4 “Hello, what does this mean, Mrs. Mottison? P? asked cellar in company with a strange young man, but his sur- 

q Jack, a surprised look on his face. “The house is almost prise quickly gavé way to pleasure when the girl intro- 


| surrounded by a cordon of redcoats.” duced Jack to him, and eagerly explained in detail the 
} Pel] him, mother,” said’ Docia. plan which ‘they had formed to aid him to escape. 

“As I happen to know that you are a patriot, I will] “That is a splendid scheme!” he exclaimed.’ “And I 
i} do 50, Jack,” Mrs. Morrison said. thank you very much, both of you, for what you propose - 


And then she went ahead and told the young man the} doing for me; I shall not forget it, I assure you, and if 
whole story of Dick Slater’s presence in the house, how | the chance ever comes in my way to do either of you. a 
he came there and all about it. | | good turn, you_may be sure that I will do it.” | 

Jaék become greatly excited at once. “That is all right,” said Jack, heartily ; “don’t speak 

“Jove! I-want to see Dick Slater and make his ac-| of it. We are only too glad to be of assistance to you.” 

‘quaintance!” he exclaimed, eagerly. “I have heard a Dick eyed Jack’s form, critically. : 
| great many stories of his wonderful doings, and I shall] “We’re just about of a size,” he said; “a suit of your 


j be tickled to death to meet him.” i clothes will just about fit me, and I have not the least 
“And, oh, Jack,” cried Docia, “you can nee him to] doubt but that I shall be able to make my escape.” - 
escape, if you will!” = «Y hope you may succeed in doing so,” said Jack. 
Jack looked surprised. | “And so do I hope so,” from Docia. 
Sa’ did Docia’s mother. It was finally arranged that as soon as Jack had eaten 
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his supper he would bring a ae of his clothes down into 
the cellar and then Dick would make the change and be 
ready to make the attempt to escape as soon as it became 
dark. 

This having been arranged, Jack and Docia went hack 
upstairs. | 

“That is a fine young fellow,” thought Dick; “he is 
evidently head over ears in love with Docia, and I think 


she cares a great deal fer him. Well, they have my best 
wishes, for they are a couple of as fine young people as) 


I ever ran across.” 


Perhaps three-quarters of an hour passed and then Jack }. 


Wilson put in an appearance. 

He had brought a. full suit, including hat and shoes, 
_ and Dicls at once doffed his suit of blue homespun and 
donned the suit which Jack had brought. 

It fitted him splendidly. 

Coat, waistcoat, pants, shoes and hat, all were the cor- 
rect size and fitted Diék as well as though they had been 
made for him. : 

“Well, well, those are all right, and no mistake,” said 
Dick; “I fancy they change my looks quite a vs too, 
do they not?” | t. 

“They certainly do. 
fellow.” | 

“T’m glad to hear you say that; in that case, I do not 
think I will have much difficulty in getting safely past the 
- men who are standing guard over the house.” 

“Oh, I’m sure you'll make it all right; I certainly hope 
so.”’ 5 

“And so do 1. But how is it, dark outside yet?” 

“Not quite as dark as it will be.” 

“You would advise me to wait a while longer, then?” 

“Yes; about half an hour, anyway.”- 3 

“All right, I will wait.” 

_ . The youths sat there and coateree for quite a while, and 
then Dick asked: 

“Don’t you think it is about as dark as it is going to 
be to-night?” ~ | 

“JT judge so,” was the reply. 

“All right, then I guess I will go.” 

“Very well; wait here at the foot of the stairs until I 
go up into the kitchen and see if the way is clear. It will 
_ be better if none of the other boarders see you; they might 
- discover that it was not me and try to stop you.” 

“T understand ; go ahead.” 
Jack made his way upstairs into the kitchen. 


A few moments later he reappeared at the head of the] it and try to get away?” 
| stairs and told Dick to come on up, that the coast was clear. 


Dick quickly did so. | : 
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took advantage of the opportunity to thank both for what ; 
they had done for him. 


three, took his leaye, followed by the heartiest good wishes’ 
from his short-time friends. 


through, closed the door behind him, with a slam, and the 


Jove! you don’t look like the same: 


‘that he had been concealed in Mrs. Morrison’s house all th 
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Mrs. ‘Morrison and’ Docia were in Abe kitchen cad Die ‘i 
He also thanked Jack, and then shaking hands with al 


A few moments later Dick opened the front door, pass d. 


stepping out upon the sidewalk, walked boldly up the street, 


CHAPTER VIII. 


A WAGON LOAD OF GOLD. 

Dick had his eyes wide open, as may be supposed. : 

He saw the Tories and redcoats the instant he was ou 
upon the street. 

They were stationed in such a.manner that no one coul 
pass along the street without having to pass close to som ) 
one or more of them. ; 

Dick walked rapidly and boldly along. a 

As he approached the men, he got himself in —— 
for an encounter, should they discover who he was. . 

“T’ll give them the liveliest kind of a fight if, they 
try to stop me!” the youth thought, grimly. 

















There were street-lamps, but as they were oil-lamps 
and smoky, they did not give a great deal of light. 

This made it easier to deceive the redcoats. 

They could not see Dick’s face at all plainly, and thé 
fact that the youth did not have on a blue homespun. suit} 
an old, slouch hat and heavy, cowhide shoes, threw then 
uff the track. 

They thought that in Dick they recognized the you 
fellow who had entered the house an hour or so befor 
and they let him pass without question. i 

When Dick was past the line of redcoats and Tories 
and a few yards beyond, he drew a breath of relief. 

“Phew! that was rather hard on the nerves!” he-sai 
to himself. 

But just at this instant, while Dick was congratulatin 


“T’m glad the ordeal is over.” 


himself on his escape, one of the redecoats called out: 
“Wait a minute, young fellow; I want to speak to you. 
Dick hardly knew what to do. 
Should he stop and wait for the redcoat to eS him 
and risk being recognized, or should he make a break foi 


If ‘he were to do the last, it would prove to the redeoa 
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ing and they might work her an injury out of revenge 
Ag narboring a patriot, and as he did not wish any harm to 
e to those who had been so kind to him, he decided to 
| “ga hear what the redcoat had to say. 
What do you want?” asked Dick, pausing. 
jurry to get back to my work.” 
Phe redcoat was approaching. | 
z wanted to ask you if there was a stranger in that 
se that you just came out of 2” the man said. “A young 
ow about your age.” 


“T am in 


No,” replied Dick, promptly, there is no ‘tiene 
yn 99 
Humph ! That is ike. I should say!” the redcoat 
wled. “I would bet all the money I expect to have in 
months that that young rebel was in there.” 
Be that all you wished to ask?” asked Dick.: 
Yes; you may go now.” 
Jick lost no time in taking advantage of the aphGetainiiy. 
dad the redcoat come close and got a good look at the 
th’s face he might have discovered his identity and then 
youth would have had trouble. 
Mick walked on up the street, and at the first corner 
ed and made his way over on to Broadway. 
aving nothing to do other than to walk around, Dick 
le his way slowly down Broadway. — 
le made his way to Bowling Green, which was and is 
he extreme lower end of the island. 
le walked through the little park and on across to the 
on the Hudson River side. 








lis attention was at once attracted to a busy scene on 
pier. | 

. ship lay alongside the pier, and men were engaged in 
ging something off and loading. it into a wagon. which 
d near, 

ick saw three or four large chests and a dozen bags 
arying sizes, and he wondered what was in the chests 
bags. - 

e was destined to find out in a peculiar way. 

S three or four of the men came off the vessel, carrying 
a) vit suddenly burst and there was a great sound of 
ing, clattering and clinking as the contents poured 
n upon the pier. 

ick was watching, and although there was a line of 
ish soldiers between, he managed to-get’ a glimpse of 
- it was that was clattering and ringing in this strange’ 
jon. | . | 

old!” he exclaimed under his breath. “Gold! Brit- 
old, and they are going to take it somewhere and store 
It has been brought over from England to be used in 
ng the soldiers, and in buying provisions.” | 
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Dick stood at a hile distance and stared with all his 


eyes. 


~ “Gold is the sinews of war,” he said to himself; “that is 
where the British, have the advantage of us. They have 
plenty of gold.” 

And then a thought struck the youth. 

Might it not be possible to get hold of this gold? 

It seemed like a wild thought at first blush. 

It would seem to be utterly outside the bounds of pos- 
sibility that such a thing could be accomplished, but with 
Dick Slater nothing was impossible. 

With his brave “Liberty Boys” to aid him, he would | 
almost engage to come right into the city and take the 
gold out from under the very noses of the redcoats. 

“Jove! that gold would be of inestimable benefit to the 
patriot cause if we could lay our hands on it!” the youth . 
thought. “We could buy lots of things that we need, in 
the way of clothing, provisions, arms, ammunition.” 

When the bag burst and the gold went rattling down on 
the pier, the officer in charge of affairs was thrown into a 
violent rage.- 7 

He blamed the men who were carrying the bags, and 
cursed them most vigorously. 

“You lunkheads!” he roared. “Now you have done it, 
sure enough! Get another bag just as quick as you know 
how, and gather up that gold!” 

The men, of course, did not dare answer back; they 
did not dare tell the tyrant of an officer the truth—that 
the bag had burst of its own accord, and that they had 
had nothing whatever to do with it, and one hastened back 
onto the ship and presently returned, bringing another bag. 

Dick stood and watched affairs with interest. 

He had already decided upon his course of action. 

First, he was going to see where the gold was taken; 
then he was going to figure on the affair and see if there 
was not some chance to get possession of the British gold. 

So intent were all the redcoats on the spectacle of the 
gold lying loose on the pier that they paid no attention to 
anything behind them, and so Dick’s presence near them 
was not noticed. : | 

Fearing that when the gold had been gathered up his 
presence might be noticed and cause suspicion, Dick drew 
away to a safe distance. 

“I know what is going on,-now, and can see as well 
from liere as from a nearer point,” the youth said to him- 
self; “I will just-lie low, here, until they are through, 
and then I will follow that wagon and see where it goes to.” 

He kept his place and waited patiently. 

It was an hour, nearly, before the work of transferring 
the gold from the ship to the wagon was finished, but, of 
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“Don’t you know?” eed gnsihan «A chip he 

brought over some gold from England, and it is’ a 

placed in that building for safe keeping. That is Wi 

the gold is-kept.” | | 
“Oh, is that it ec 
“ Yes. ? 


“And ‘have they a wagonload of gold, do you thin ok 2) 


course, the work of gathering up the spilled gold had taken 
up considerable time. 

At last the wagon started. 

As the vehicle moved slowly off the pier and turned up 
in the direction of Broadway, the youth saw that it was 


{ 
4 
if 


completely surrounded by redcoats. 43 3g 

They were in front, at the sides and at the rear. 

“There isn’t. much danger that the gold would be liable 
to capture in the city,” thought the youth, “so the guard 
is not such a_-great necessity; if I try to do anything, it 
will be after the gold has been placed in the storehouse.” 

Dick had feared that the gold would be taken to the 
British headquarters, which was not far distant, down 
near the upper end of Bowling Green; but he soon saw 
that this was not the gold’s destination, the wagen keep- 
ing straight on up Broadway. 

“Jove, I’m glad of that!” the youth murmured. ‘That 
suits me to a T.” 


_ “Oh, perhaps not a wagonload, but you may be § 
-there is enough gold there so that did it belong to you © 
we would have.all the money we would care to spend rc 
few years, at any rate!” 


“T don’t doubt that.” 

‘Then the two laughed. 

‘Come ; let’s move up. closer,” one nideraeatale “We y 
then be able to see just how much pole there is in ' 
wagon.” 3 ae 

“I’m agreeable.” Re 

The two moved forward, and Dick ‘followed. © 


Dick kept along at a distance of oe fifty yards He had been desirous of getting closer, but feared 1 


behind the wagon. 


| do so alone for fear he might attract too much attenti 
Of course, he remained on the sidewalk, so was not likely | 


to himself. 


‘ to be are . Ane were many pean on the street, The pu de move d up to within a few yards j 
going in both directions. where the wagon stood; the soldiers who were standi 
The wagon continued on up Broadway, till it came to a x2 47s ts ae 
ee ag ee as as a naeect guard over the wagon paid no particular attention, and 90) 
tuLdaing J 8 Dick felt safe in coming 4s close as the other two | a 


on the spot now occupied by the post-office. 

come, and did so. 
> ‘The building was.a strong, stone affair, only one story 
in height, and it faced toward the south, the rear being 
upon the Common. | 

Dick was delighted when he saw the wagon come to a 
stop in front of this building. 

“Tt suits me, splendidly!” he murmured. ‘“'There is the 
Common right back of the building, and it would be 
possible for a party to ride right up under the rear of that 
building on a dark night, without their presence being 
suspected, and. I rather think that if that gold doesn’t come 
into the possession of the patriots it will-be strange !” 

Dick paused at a safe distance and watched closely. | 

He wished to make sure that the gold was to be placed 
in the building. 

As there were others who were watching the affair—for 


He watched the work of unloading and transferring th 
gold, with interest. : | 

He counted the chests and bags. 

When at last the gold had all been carried into thé 
building, and the wagon drove away, Dick made his wa 


back to the sidewalk. 


He did not pause here, but walked slowly onward | ] 
he came to the Common. 4 

He struck out as though teneD to cross the Com | 
mon and kept on in this direction till he was near 7 
centre, and then he turned abruptly and walked slow 
back in the direction of the building in which the ea a 
had been stored. 


It was quite dark, and as there were no lights on 7 3 
Common, Dick was not in much danger of being seen. 
He thought that it was as well to take no chancés 
however, and he moved with great caution. 
It did not take him long to. reach the building, how 
ever. 
He kept a sharp lookout, for he did not know but the ? 
might be sentinels on guard. 


on Broadway where there were so many people it attracted 
attention—the fact that Dick was ee did not make 
him conspicuous. 

Of course, the others were mabey out of mere idle 
curiosity, while Dick had a definite object in view, but 
no one could suspect this, | 

There was considerable talk among those who surround- 
ed Dick. 


“What is going on there, anyway?” asked one man. 


He soon discovered that this was the case; there Ww. 
one sentinel, at least, for avhile Dick was yet ten yart 
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a - tthe building, Be heard the measured footsteps of 


i “yi y well, I will not ioe him to-night, but on some 
‘other night I really think I shall have to trouble. him. ? 
. Dick turned and moyéd along at right angles, and made 

. Such observations as he could, without venturing nearer. 

Deciding, finally, that he had done all he could, Dick 
j.urned to move away from the vicinity. 

In doing» so he accidentally tripped over something 


which lay i in his way, and although he did not fall, he made 


some little noise. 

_ The sentinel heard him. — 

' “Halt! Who comes there?” the sentinel cried. 
Of course, Diek did not reply. 
- Instead, he began slipping et at as rapid a pace as 
-he dared attempt 

“Halt, or I will fire!” 

_ The sentinel’s voice was stern and fierce. 

“He means it,” thought Dick, “but I am not going to 
‘halt, by any means; I-will have to take the risk of being 
hit.” 

S He kept on moving. 
Crack ! 
+ ‘The sentinel had fired.. 
It seemed to Dick as though the musket had made as 
much noise as a cannon. 


Roar! 


is The bullet had missed the youth By. a foot or more, so 
- he was all right so far as that was concerned, but he was 
} well aware of the fact that the shot would arouse the other 
sentinels, and also any parties of redcoats that might be 
" in the vicinity, and the chances were good that he would 
be chased hotly. 

If he was to escape, he must move very lively, Dick 

| knew, and he leaped forward and ran with all his might. 


— 


CHAPTER IX. 
. A FRIGHTENED LIVERYMAN. 


Dick ran across the Common in the direction of the 
open country. 

He felt that he would have a sees chance to escape 
in the fields and among the trees than if he turned toward 
the city. 

No doubt he was right about this. 
The redcoats were after him quickly, however. 





It happened that a party of a dozen redcoats were close 


hr 
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at hand when the sentinel fired, and they came running to | 
see why the shot had been fired. 

" He explained quickly, and then the party set out across 
the Common, spreading out like a fan as it went, so as 
to catch the fugitive in case he attempted to double back. 

This Dick did not attempt to do, so their precaution 
availed them nothing. 

The redcoats fired a couple of volleys into the darkness 
in front of them, hoping to wound the fugitive with a 
pistol ball, which would make it an eet matter to cap- 
ture him. 

One or two of the bullets came close to Dick, but did 
not hit him. 

In a case of this kind, of course, it would be only the 
merest accident if a bullet should hit the mark for which 
it was intended, inasmuch as the bullets are always fired 
at random. | 

After*the second volley, Dick felt safe. 

. “That empties their pistols,” Ena Diek, “and as they 
will be unable to reload as they run, ‘they will not e able 
to fire any more shots.” - 

This suited Dick, first-rate, and he ‘set out to show his 
pursuers a clean pair of heels. 

. Dick was a splendid runner. 

He had never yet found his match, either in a race for - 
sport or a chase of this kind. | 
The redcoats kept up a continual shouting, and this gave 
the youth something to judge by, and he was not long 
in deciding that he was ee tepialy leaving his pursuers be- 
hind. 

Their voices became less and less plain, and this was 
proof enough that this was the- case. 

Dick kept steadily onward, until he could hear no sounds 
of pursuit, whatever, and then he paused. 

He listened intently. | 

He could hear no sound. 

“T guess I have got clear away from them,” ” he mur- 
mured; “and if that is the case, there is no need of my 
going any farther in this direction as I shall simply have 
that much more labor for my nein in walking back to 
the city.” 

He stood there for more than a minute,. and listened 
closely. 

Hearing nothing, he turned and started slowly back in 
the direction from which he had just come. 

~“T must get back and get my mule,” the youth thought; 
@hen I will get away as quickly as possible. I will re- 
turn to White Plains to-night and see the commander-in- 
chief, and try to get his consent to let me take my ‘Liberty 
Boys’ and make an attempt to capture the gold.” 
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Dick made his way at a moderate pace. 

Occasionally he paused and listened. 

“T wonder, now, if those fellows would be likely to sus- 
pect that I might return, and lay in wait for me?” the 
youth asked himself. 


“Tf they were to do that,” he went on, “they would get 
me, after all, and that would be a terrible affair. I guess 
I will make assurance doubly sure by taking a roundabout 


course. I can’t afford to take any chances.” 


With Dick, to decide was to act, and he immediately turn- | 


ed squarely to the right and walked off in that direction. 


He did not know it, of course—in fact, he never knew 
it—but this action certainly saved his life, for less than a 
hundred yards from the point where he changed his course 
the redcoats were lying in ambush, and they would surely 
have riddled the youth with bullets ane he come on until 
within range, — ‘ 


The redcoats, had not detected the tant that their would- 
be prey was coming back, and they never knew. how near 
they had come to making a success of their plan. 


They waited there half an hour or so longer, and then 
made their way back to the city, strong in the belief that 
the fugitive had continued on out into the country. 

Meanwhile, Dick had made very good progress, and as 

the redcoats entered the city at Broadway, Dick entered 
it at Sixth Avenue. 
The youth made his way on down the street until he 
came to the cross street on which was situated the livery 
stable where he had left his mule. oe : 
Dick turned the corner and made his way toward the 
stable. | 

Dick was an iS aouany sharp youth, . 

The thought came to him that it might be possible that 
the Tories and redcoats had set a watch over the stable. 

Tn that.case they would try to capture him the instant he 
emerged from the livery stable riding the big white mule. 

“No matter, Pll have to take the chances,” said Dick 


to himself; “I have got to get out of the city to-night, and |- 


I am not going to leave Jehosaphat behind.” 

There was one thing that made Dick feel pretty well 
satisfied. 

That was the fact that he had gotten rid of his suit of 
blue homespun and the old, slouch hat and heavy shoes. 

But now, dressed as he was in a neat suit, light shoes 


and a nobby hat, he did not believe he would be recog- | 


nized even though a watch had been set on the stable. 
“Of course, when they see me ride out of the stable on 

the back of the mule, they will be apt to awaken to the 

fact that I am the same fellow who rode into the city on 
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going out of the stable with a bulge, I sects 7h I will be able 
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a mule in the first place,” thonght Drek;:" but I aA 
I will be able to escape. J ehosaphat is not so sloy 
one might think, and by taking. them by surprise onal 


to get away in safety.” 
Dick walked briskly onward, and on Kannan the eng . 
stable, unhesitatingly entered it. a. 
His quick eyes had noted a couple of redcoats ature pe 
over on the other side of the street. m | 
“Those are the chaps who are on the lookout for me,’ a 
thought Dick; “ they didn’t recognize me as I came, that f- 
is sure, but I guess they will do so when I go.” 
“A man and a boy were seated just within the entrance to 
the livery stable. : | >. : 
The man was the same one rh had been there that 


afternoon when Dick left the mule. | 
“Something I can do for you, sir?” the man asked, — 
rising. pee Se ne 


“T will take my mule, sir, if you please,” replied Dick. 
“Your—mule ?” 5 
The man glanced Dick over from head to foot and then} © 

peered, eeRRnIDEY, into the youth’s face. 





who left that mule here?” he asked, doubtingly. 
“T do mean -to say that very thing, sir; and now, if you tp 
will have the boy bridle my mule and bring him out here, i 
I shall be much obliged, What is the bill?” af 
“Um—ah—two shillings.” =f 
Evidently the man was somewhat atid 
He looked at Dick in such a- peculiar manner that the 
youth became suspicious. 
While drawing the money from his pocket, Dick nee 
kept his eye on the liveryman. 
“He seems to be more disconcerted than is necessary,” | 
Dick thought, as he handed the man the two shillings m | 
“T wonder what is the reason for it.” | 2 
“Thank you,” the man said, pocketing the money. “Your | 
mule will be ready for you in a few moments.” 
Then he turned and strolled carelessly toward the en- } 





trance. } 
Instantly the thought came to Dick that the iverpma 
was in league withthe redcoats, A 
“He has been bribed to let them know if any one calls 
for the mule,” thought* Dick. “I shall have to put a 
stop to that.” ‘ 
Under the skirt of his coat Dick carried two pistols. _ 
Quickly drawing one of the pistols, Dick leaped in front } 
of the liveryman and stuck the muzzle of the weapon under | 
his nose. m 
“Stop!” the youth commanded. 
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ii 8 voice pihoeeh low, was stern and threatening. 


ve liveryman stopped. 
V-what d-does this m-mean?” he gasped. 









This was the signal for the mule to go at his best gait, 
and the animal leaped forward almost into a run from the 
very start. 

Out through the entrance he dashed and down the street 
he went at a lively pace. 

The redcoats who had been cepwtee to watch the stable .- 
were taken entirely by surprise. 3 

They had not been expecting anything of this kind. 

Before they could arouse themselves and become fully . 
awakened to the situation, Dick was ese or nee feet 
away... 

They could nat be sure that the rider of the mule was 
the person they were on the lookout for, but they sus- 
pected that he was, and made up their minds to stop him 
if they could. 

They whipped out their idols and fired. 

Of course, they did not stop to take aim, and the re- 
sult was that the bullets went wild. 

Before they could draw their other pistols and fire a_ 
second time, the mule and rider had turned the corner and 
disappeared from their sight. 

“Blazes!” exclaimed one of the redcoats to his comrade. 
“What do you think of that, anyway?” 

“T think that was a regular surprise party,” was the 
reply ; “I wasn’t looking for any blamed old mule to come 
bulging out in that fashion, were you?” — 

“No, I must acknowledge that I wasn’t. -Say, that. 
old, white mule can run equal to a race horse, can’t it?” 

- “T should say so, but say, I wonder why in the blazes 
that liveryman didn’t give us warning as he promised to 
do.” 

“T don’t know, but we'll find out mighty quick.” 

The two hastened across the street to the livery stable 
and were met at the entrance by the liveryman. 

That gentleman looked rather sheepish. 

“Say, youre a prety fellow,” growled one of the red- 
coats. “I thought you were going to let us know when that 
young scoundrel come for his mule.” 

“Yes, you promised to do so,” said the other redcoat. 

“Well, I’ll tell you how it was, gentlemen,” the liveryman 
guid; ‘I was just going to come to the entrance, and give 
you the signal agreed upon—in fact, I started to do so, 
when the young rascal jumped in front of me and stuck 
the muzzle of a pistol in my face.” 

“Aha! He suspected you, then?” 
“You are right; he said that if I attempted to give you 









i 
i. “Tt means business, every time!” grimly. “You in- 
jens ed to warn those redcoats over the way that I had 
Some for my mule, but you are not going to do so, if I can} 
| h lp, it; and I think I can.” 
A “Y-you are m-mistaken, I assure sa, ” the man stam- 
imered ; “I w-wouldn’t do such a t-thing for the w-world.” 
|. “You won’t do it, at any rate,” declared Dick, grimly. 
. “Just step back there, now, and take things easy; if you 
| try to get past me or open your mouth to call out to the 
‘ redcoats, I will blow the top of your head off!” 

Ee The youth was so evidently in earnest that the man was 
badly frightened. 

' There was not the least doubt in his mind but that the 
youth would keep his word. 

He took two or three steps backAvard, Buikly. 

“T have no intention of trying to get past. you or of 
ealling out,” the liveryman hastened to say. “I assure 
you that you are wrongug me in thinking anything of the 
ind. ” 

} “T am sorry if such is the case,” said Dick, “but self- 
peers is the first law of nature, you know, and | 
- cannot afford to take any chances.” 
; “Oh, no, I don’t blame you.” 
. _ The boy came forward from the back fart of the stable 
‘leading the mule. 
“Now, just a word of warning,” said Dick to the man; 
“if you know when you are well off you willkeep quiet and 
‘take no part in this affair. I am going to mount now and 
ride out of the stable; while I am doing that, I will not 
e able to give you as much attention as I am doing right 
+ now, aud you will have a chance to warn the redcoats that 
I am about to appear; but I give you my word that if you 
do so I shall take time to stop and put a bullet through 
‘fyou, even if by doing so I risk being captured.” 
-Dick’s tone was’ grim and determined, and it was evi- 
“dent that he meant just what he said. 
L “You needn’t fear, I shall not say a word,” the man 
declared. 















“If you are wise, you will not.” 

Dick thrust the pistol in his belt and stepping to the 

side of the mule leaped upon the animal’s back at a 
single bound, | 

_ Then he gathered up the bridle reins and patted the 
mule on the neck. warning he would blow the top of my head off, so I de- 

' “Now, Jehosaphat, old fellow,” he said, “there is work | cided not to make the attempt. I judge you do not blame 

for you to do.” me much.” 

Then he touched the mule on the flanks with his heels.' The redcoats shook their heads. 
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The sentinels challenged him, and. then as Le p d no sat 
attention to the challenge, but went on past like a Whirl ic ing 
wind, they fired a ‘couple of shots. “i “hie «yy 
Neither of the bullets took effect, however, and 4 few will 
moments later Dick was safe on the other side of ne Mat 
river, Jehosaphat having crossed the bridge on the rua, t e | our 
clatter of his hoofs on the boards sounding like = rumble “Di 
of nearby thunder. fy He 
oe 
“Now Iam safe,” thought Dick, “and if it should hap-} ey 
pen that I can put the plan which I have formed into~% . sce, 
successful operation, by this time to- morrow night my bern 
brave ‘Liberty Boys’ will be reveling in British gold, for} T 
I have made up my mind that we will secure the gold| at} 


those fellows unloaded from that ship to-night, or die slow 
you 





























same.” 
The other redcoat nodded assent. 
“That’s a fact,” he said. “When a fellow runs the risk 
of getting his head blowed off if he opens his mouth and 
talks, he is mighty apt to anes that it will be best to keep 
St? 


The liveryman nodded. 
“You're right, gentlemen,” he said; “and I am glad 


that you do not blame me; I would have warned you as I 
agreed to if I could have done so without running the 
risk of losing my life; self Poser is the first law of 
nature, you know.” 

“Yes, you’re right about: that,” the redcoats agreed ; 
“well, the young fellow has escaped, so the best thing we 
can do is to go.and report the fact.” | 

Then the two took-their departure. 





trying.” 


It was about two o’clock in the morning, tiers Dick ny 
. es 
















arrived at the patriot encampment at White Plains. 


He went at once to the quarters occupied by the “Liberty P 
bf i 


png 


“ 


Boys.” 
He entered without dietarbine any one, and throwing 
himself down on his coat was asleep almost instantly. 
The “Liberty Boys” greeted Dick with delight next” 
morning when they awoke and found him among them. . . 
They fairly worshiped their young commander. i. 
When he told them about the gold and of how he had sis 
made up his mind to try to secure it, they were wild with, 
delight. > a ts 
“Hurrah !” cried Bob Estabrook... “We'll have that gold . 
or we'll have the biggest kind of a fight with those red- s 
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Dick kept Jehosaphat going at a good speed till they 
reached the edge of the city. . 

The people on the streets stared in wonder... 

The big, white mule was such an ungainly beast that he 
could not but attract attention. 

So long as no one interfered with him, however, Dick 
did not care. | Ln a 

‘They were entirely welcome to look at him. 

As soon as they were out in the open, Dick headed the 
mule in the direction of old Bowery Lane. After breakfast he went to headquarters and <p a 

They were soon in the lane, headed northward, and | to the commander-in-chief. 


'Jehosaphat settled down to a long, swinging gallop which General Washington was glad to see Dick, dnd listened ro 
carried him over the ground quite rapidly. with interest to the youth’s story of the plan which he had ip ) 


Dick knew the road well. formed for trying to capture the British gold. : er a 


He was aware that British sentinels were stationed on “And now, your excellency,” said Dick, in conclusion, 3 


the road close to the point where the pba crossed tht 


Harlem River. _ A 
Tt was an hour and a half’s ride to the river. 


coats.” 
“We'll get the gold, all right !” declared Mark Morrison, | 


confidently. . | 
“We'll try for it, at any rate,” said Dick. 


. 


“if you will give your consent for us to make the a 


we will do our best to make a success of it.” 
“T do not doubt that, Dick, ” was the reply, “but have} 


When he had reached 4 point perhaps a ‘quarter of a| you considered what risk there is attached to the under: 

mile distant from the bridge, Dick urged the mule forward taking ? Why, you are figuring on going asia into New| D1 
York City.” 4 

The youth knew that he would be challenged by the| “I am aware of that, your excellency, I have ‘taken 


els and made up his mind to go straight ahead and| everything into consideration and I feel confident that} 
although at first blush it may seem like a wild, foolish it 


scheme, yet I assure yon that I am sincere when I tell vay is 


at a run. 


sentin 
risk the bullets which he was sure would be sent after him. 


It turned out as he anticipated. 
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Y “y a sure that you are sincere in believing thus, Dick; 
wi say further, that I am satisfied that if it is possible 
rat such a daring scheme can be made a success, you and 
our Waherty Boys’ are the persons to do the work.” 

: “Dick flushed slightly at this praise. 

He was a youth who was as modest as he was brave. 

5 cWe will do our best to-make the affair a success, your 





cy,” he said, “and if you will give the necessary 






me Pi : 
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: rmission, we will make the attempt this very night.” 
The commander-in-chief pondered a few moments. 
“We are certainly sadly in need of gold, Dick,” he said, 
lowly and deliberately ; “and as there is a possibility that 
‘ou may succeed in your undertaking, I am going to give 


ny consent for you to make the attempt. 1 will say 


urther, Dick, that if you succeed in securing this gold, you. 


vill be doing one of the best things for the great cause 


£ Liberty that you have ever aa done—and that is say-" 


ng a good deal.” 

“Thank you very much, your excellency, I will go at 
nee and begin making arrangements for the undertaking.” 
“You will be very careful, Dick?” 

“Yes, indeed, your -excellency, we will take no more 
thances than is absolutely necessary.” 

“Be sure that you do not.” — 

» After a few more words, Dick saluted and withdrew. 
-*Did he give his consent, Dick?” asked Bob Esta- 
rook, eagerly, when Dick returned to the “ oe Boys’ ” 
uarters. | 

| “Yes,” reriliéd Dick, “he gave his consent.” 
“Hurrah !” cried Bob. 

All of the “Liberty “Boys” were delighted. 

They began anes 5 cane for their undertak- 
g at once. 







As it would be necessary to have a’ wagon to bring the 
ld ‘@way in, in case they were successful in securing it, 
Jick ‘secured a wagon from a farmer who lived a short 


ae 


higienes from the encampment. 

“This farmer raised 2a great deal of produce and was in 
he habit of going to the city with a load of Pe 
te., quite frequently. | 

Dick made arrangements with this farmer, who was a 
atriot, to have him go-to the city with a load of vegetables 
b this day of which I write. 

- It was understood that the farmer was to go into the 
ity and sell his products, as was his custom, but he was 
o delay his departure for horfie until after nightfall, then 
1e was to drive only across the common, where he was to 


top and wait; then in case the “Liberty Boys” succeeded 
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in their undertaking, he was to drive close up to the rear 
of the building in which the gold was stored, when it would — 
be a simple matter to load the an ign and bags into the 
wagon. 

It was. a good scheme, and Dick believed that so far 
as that part of it was concerned, at least, it would be a 


Success. 


The farmer and his son drove past the encampment at 
about ten o’clock. 

“They have a nice load of Blais’ said Dick, “and 
will have no difficulty whatever in getting into the city; 
there is no doubt but that they will be able to do their 
part, and in order to assure the success of our undertak- 
ing, it is only necessary for us to do our part.” 

“Oh, we'll do our part all right!” declared Bob, con- 
fidently. : | 

Bob was-of a very sanguine temperament, and, more- 
over, he had the utmost faith in the abilities of the “Liberty 
Boys’ ” brave young commander. | | | 

He did not think ack could fail in anything which he 
undertook. 


9 


Dick and his companions did not start until about six 
o’clock in the evening, a | 

By riding leisurely, they would reach the Harlem River 
at about nine o’clock. 

It would be quite dark by that time and they would be 
enabled to capture the sentinels at the bridge and make 
their way on down to the city in safety. _ 

This plan was successfully carried out. 

_ When they reached the bridge across the Harlem River, 
Dick and Bob rode slowly across the bridge and on down 
the road. | | 

They were halted by the sentinels as they expected to be. 

A score of the “Liberty Boys,” acting under Dick’s 


dette had dismounted and followed the youths on foot. 


When the British sentinels halted Dick and Bob, those 
“Liberty Boys” slipped up, and surrounded the redcoats. 

'T'’o leap upon the two sentinels, then, and make prisoners 
of them was an easy matter and was quickly done. 

Then the entire force of “ laberty: Boys” crossed the 
bridge. 


Dick left two of the viseithin to keep burke of the prison- 
ers, and then the rest of the “Liberty Boys” rode onward 
toward the southward. 

It was half-past ten when they reached the edge of the 
Common. 

They dismounted at once, and Dick went in search of 
the farmer and his wagon. 

He soon found the objects of his search. 
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The farmer had driven into a little clump of trees, and 
had been there for an hour, he said. 
remain here until I send for you,” said 
Dick; “then drive over to the building which stands right 
at the end of Broadway, as I instructed you.” 2 

-“All right, I'll do et,” the farmer said. . 

Then Dick returned to where he had left his “ Liberty 

Boys,” and made known his plans to the youths. 


“Very well; 


“The first thing to do, is to make a prisoner of the, 
sentine! on guard at the rear of the building,” said Dick. 
“Bob, you will take a couple of men and attend to that.” 

“All right, Dick.” 

“See to it that the fellow does not raise an alarm; don’t 
kill him if you can help it, but knock him senseless or 
choke fim so that he will be unable to ery out.” 

“All right, we'll attend to it all right, Dick.” 

“The part I am going to play is, of course, a daring 
and dangerous oné, but I think:it will succeed. I am going 
to make a circuit and approach the building from the 
south ; I am dressed in a British uniform, as you know, and 
I shall tell the guards that I am a special messenger to the 
keeper of the building, and will get into the building by 
telling the keeper the same thing. Then I will make the 
_ keeper a prisoner, and will toll the sentinels, one at a time, 
inside the building, and make prisoners of them. Then I 
will close and lock the front door, open the rear one, and 
you will enter, and we will load the gold into the wagon 
and get out, in a hurry.” %, 

“I hope you will succeed, Dick,” said Bob. 

“JT shall do my best, and I think all will work out all 
right. Well, good-by, boys!” 

-“Good-by, and good luck!” the youths replied, and tien 
Dick took his departure. 

He made a wide circuit, and entered the city at Sixth 
Avenue. if, 


He went on south a couple of blocks, and then crossed | making a prisoner of. the sentinel—which feat had been | 
to Broadway and came back up till he reached the building 


in which the gold was stored. 
- Dick had his plans all matured, and he put them into | 
execution, boldly. 


He walked rapidly across to the building, and when | he is—in that clump of trees.” 


stopped by the sentinels, he said: ; 
“T am a messenger from the commander- in-chief to the 
keeper of this building.” 
The sentinels stepped aside and let the bold = pass, 
without a word, 
“So far, so good!” thought Dick, and then he walked up 
to the door of the building and knocked. 
After a little delay the door was apenas and the keeper 
appe area. | 


favorite throat-hold and he choked the keeper into insensi- a 


-mander-in-chief.”’ 


| driven up to the rear of the building. . s 












saad 


“T have a message to deliver; it is from the co 





inzchief,” said Dick, quickly, and he pressed forwa 


a | ; 


He closed the door and turned—to feel his throat seizet 











| 


B 

Bry 
The keeper was taken by storm, as it were, and i a 
C 


tarily stepped aside and let the youth enter. a 
as in a grip of steel. 


= 


Va 
Dick had improved his opportunity, had ete nis a! 


i . 
aes 
Then he bound and gagged the man, carried hist int oa 


vacant room, and, returning, opened the door and called ec 


bility in a very short space of time. 


to one of the sentinels. . | 
: me in here a moment,” he said; “the keeper wishes to 


_ 


see you.” . z 
The sentinel, entirely unsuspicious, advanced and en- 
| tered the building—to be treated the same as the keeper) 
had been. 
Dick disposed of him as easily as he had of the fist ee 
man, and, binding and gagging him, carried him in and | 
deposited him on the floor beside the keeper. Pa | 
















He hastened back to the door, opened it and onllete bi 
the other sentinel. 


“Come in here a moment ; the keeper has scoala to} es 
tell you, also,” Dick said. “It is orders from the com | 
This brought the man quickly. : \ | 
He did not suspect anything until it was too bike and. ‘ 
Dick soon had-him bound and gagged, § . 
“Qood!” murmured Dick, in a tone of ontinbaetiaas 
“Now, if the boys have been as successful, we will soon 
be reveling in British gold.” “oa 
Dick locked the front door ane then hastened to the 
one at the rear. - | 
He unlocked this door and opened it—to find Bob. 


and the other “Liberty Boys” who had been with him in 


accomplished without difficulty. - 
“Everything is all right,” said Dick. “Bob, you go} 
and bring the boys; and, Mark, you go and tell the- fartyer ; 
to come here with the wagon at once.. You know where 
The two hastened aw ay, and within ten minutes’ time the 4 
“Liberty Boys” were all on hand, and the farmer had 


When the “Liberty Boys” entered the building and sav 
the bags and chests of gold, they were almost paralyzed 
with amazement. 

There was gold everywhere—British gold. 

The “Liberty Boys” had never seen so much gold. 

“This will help the great cause, if we can get it safely 


/ 


| 
; 


ae 


‘a way,” thought Dick; “and we will do it, or die trying!” 
) a ’ work of transferring the gold from the building in 
plic wagon was begun at once. 

i The “Liberty Boys” worked hard and swiftly, too, but 
tfor obvious reasons they were very careful, for they knew 
that it would be extremely dangerous to make much noise. 
Bés et Fortune favors the brave, they say, and in this case the 
i ‘nth of the old saying was amply proven. 

ig ‘The youth succeeded in getting all the gold out of the 
2 tAing and into the wagon without having attracted the 
“attention of any one. 

When the work was finished, Dick told the farmer to 
drive on, and the man did so. 
The youths went to where they had left their horses and 
| mounting, rode slowly along behind the treasure-wagon. 
Tt-was slow work, as the wagon was so heavily laden 
|} that the horses had to go at a walk and, of course, the 
‘Liberty Boys” would not go ahead. 

They remained behind the wagon in readiness to fight 
for the gold in case the redecoats discovered their loss and 
) gave pursuit. 
aes This did not occur, and the entire party reached the 
| patriot encampment at White Plains just at sunrise next 
morning. 
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The arrival of the “Liberty Boys” with a wiped of 
gold, created immense excitement among the patriot 
soldiers, and the youths were the heroes of the hour. 

General Washington, as may well be supposed, was 
overjoyed, and in addition to complimenting the youths in 
unmeasured terms on their wonderful achievement, he 
made each of them take one hundred dollars in gold as 
prize money, and in token of his appreciation of the great 
work they had done for the cause. 

These were, indeed, flush times for the brave “ Liberty 
Boys,” and it might be truly said that they were Paice 
in British Gold.” 

THE END. 


« The next number (41) of “The Liberty Boys of 76” 
will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS IN A SNARE; 
OR, ALMOST TRAPPED,” by Harry Moore. 





g 

SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly 
are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any 
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by 
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION 
SQUARE, NEW°YORK, and you will reeeive the copies 
you order by return mail. 








A It is Handsomely Illustrated. 
ee ra It has Good Stories of Every Kind. 
; | It Gives Away Valuable Premiums. 


It Answers all sorts of. Questions in its Correspondence Columns. 


Send us your Name and Address for a Sample Copy Free. 


- Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


24 Union Square, New York. 










. 


(EERETOER 


OLp AND Youn Kine Brany, DETECTIVES.) 
Eutered as Second Class Matter at the New York Vost Office, March -1, 1899, by Frank Touseyy Te d 


Jxcned Weekly—By Subscription $2.50 per year. 
hy ee 


141. NEW YORK, 


ee ie wt 4 
= = 5 — 


ae 
ry = 


Ses 
a 
WO bah 


. oe wy 
AS SHAR EE 
Sa 45 12 Lee 






PS O25 ©.5 CD 
DAB 


5 





anos risa se Prewoexe 


“KGB 
o WHOS 













mide. See 


“See F 
Doe 








OR 
~ KEEN WORK INTHESHOPPING LJISTRICI. 


occ) 


aS: Gb — ee — : 
& . 


sae Ay A NewYORKDETECTIVE | =—__ 


—_——_-- 






















arry grasped the young man, Each of the pick-pockets 
from the shoppers.» A policeman rushed 


ever to them, asking: “What's the matter here P” 


While Old King Brady seized the girl H 
| held a purse which they had stolen 
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Through an Unknown Land; or, The Boy te = the — 
y 


Quanza, llan Arno. 
The Blue Door. A Romance of Mystery, ‘ 
by Richard R. a r 

Running with No. 6; or, The Boy Firemen of Franklin, “ 


by Ex Fire Chief Warde’ Si 
Little Red Cloud, The Boy Indian Chief, ony 
Safety-Valve Steve ; or, The Boy Engineer of the 
Wis! by Jas. 
The Drunkard’s Victim, 
Abandoned ; or, The Wolf Man of the ee (ae 
Os: 


apt. 2 WSO) 
The Two Schools at Oakdale; or, The Rival Students | j 
Corrina Lake, by All ; 
The Farmer’s Son; or, A eoune Clerk’s Downfall. A Sto 
of Country and ‘City Life,» y Howa t 
The Old Stone Jv ng or, Wine, Cards and Ruin, by Jno. B. dowd 
Jack Wright and His Deep Sea Monitor; or, Seareaoee fora 9) 
Ton of Gold, ¢ Nonaime™) 


The Richest Boy in the World; or, The Wonderful Adven- mM eye 
tures of a Young American, by Allyn Draper aol 

The Haunted Lake. A Strange Story, by Allyn Draper 

In the Frozen North; or, Ten Years th the Ice, by Howa 

Around the World on a Bicycle. A Story of Adventures 
Many Lands, by Jas. C, - | 

Young Captain Rock; or, The First of the White Rove ify] 

by Allyn Draper | 

A Sheet of Blotting Paper; or, The Adventures of a Young > 

Inventor, by Richard R. Montgome 


The Diamond Island; or, Astray in a Balloon, by Allan Arno] 
In the Saddle from New York to San Francisco, by Allyn Draper 
The Haunted Mill on the Marsh, oward Austin 
The Young Crusader. A True Tem by Jno. B. Dowd 
The Island of Fire; or, The Fate o he 

Allan Arnold 


The Witch Hunter’s Ward; or, The Hunted Orihiane of Salem, | 
iS Richard R. Montgomery 
The Castaway’s Kingdom ; or, A Yankee Sailor Boy’s Pluck, . 

by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
Worth a Million; or, A Boy’s Fight for Juatlon by Allyn Draper 

The Drunkard’s Warning ; or, The Fruits of the wie 5s me 
no Ww 
The Black Diver; or, Dick Sherman in the Gulf, Peis Allan Arnol 
The Haunted Belfry ; or, the Mystery of the Old Church 

Tower, by Howard Austi 
The House with Three Windows, by Richard R. Montgome 
Three Old Men of the Sea; or, The Boys of Grey 

Rock Beach, by Capt. Thos. H. Wilso 
3,000 Years Old; or, The Lost Gold iuing of the Hatchepee . 

Hills, by Allyn Draper 
Lost in the Ice, by Howard _Austi 
The Yellow Diamo ad; or, Groping in the Dark, 

by Jas. C. Moret 
The Land of Gold; or, Yankee Jack’s Adventures in Early | 

Australia, by Richard R. Mo 
On the Plains with Buel Bill; or, Two Years in the Wil 

West, by An Old Scout 
The Cavern of Fire; or, The Thrilling Adventures of Professor 

Hardcastle and Jack Merton, by Allyn Draper 
Water-Logged ; or, Lost in the ‘Sea of ae 

y Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
Jack Wright, the Boy Inventor; or, Explovins Wentral Asia 
in His Magnetic ‘‘Hurricane,”’ by “Noname” | 
Lot 77; or, Sold to the Highest Bidder, 
by Richard R. Montgomery | 
The Boy Canoeist ; or, Over 1,000 Miles in a Canoe, 
by Jas. C. Merritt 
Captain Kidd, Jr.; or, The Treasure Hunters of Long 

Island, by AllanSArnold | 

The Red Leather Bag. A Weird Story of Land and Sea, a 


y Howard Austin 
“The Lone Star”; or, The Masked Riders of Texas, . he Aye Draper 


Ci Merritt | 
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y Capt. Thos. F 1, Wilson | 
sf Richard R. Mong 


Cut out and) fill 


HE SAME AS MONEY. 


cents for. which aie end me: 
Noe. 54% 
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ak ME STAGE. . we , 
. 41,.THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
—Montaining a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
us end sper No amateur minstrels is complete without 
is @rOnderful little book. 2 
No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish, Baie Sod men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
ment and amateur shows. _ ? j : | 
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 


aes . A 









AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Hyvery | 
boy should obtain ‘this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 


ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is 0 
joke books eyer published, and it is 
contains a large collection of s 


ne of the most original 
brimful of wit and humor. It 
ongs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
‘Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist and practical joker of 
the day, Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
ebtain a copy immediately. | 
mye IO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 

st rue’ ‘howto make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage. Manager, Prompter, 
cenic Artist-and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 

No, 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


_ «HOUSEKEEPING. 
No. 16, HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
ull instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
er country ‘and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
Howers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


lished. % 
; . TO 
pub 
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No. 30. HOW ) COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
en cooking eve . ublished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fash, game and oysters ; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
Beit and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
cooks. el : 
No. 87. 


every body, 























VY-TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information, for 
VS, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
thimg around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
lian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ea ELECTRICAL, 

- HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
> wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism : 

uctions for making Hlectrie Toys, Batteries, 

, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 


MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
ons for making electrical machines, induction 
@ Many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
fully illustrated 
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OT HON 10 PLECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
large colleetion of Structive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
together u tions. By A. Anderson. 


es 







ENTERTAINMENT. 


Se | . | | 
No. 9. . TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. By Harry 
Kennedy. Malate 


{ given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
structions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
ght with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
mene of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
ubli hed, and there’s millions (of fun) in’ it. 
ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
0K just published. A complete compendium 
diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable 
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No. 203 
very valu 
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for parlor om entertainment. It contains more for the 
money thar blished. 

No. 35. 7 PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
book, conta , ; 






rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
Gominoes, etc. 

SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 
is of the day, 





backgammo: 
Ng 36. me \ —Containing all 
amusing riddles, curious catches 
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RDS.—-A complete and handy little 






















ue Tu Girections for playing Kuchre, Crib- 

_ ic Ive, Rounce, oe. Se nEns, Draw Poker, 
‘Alc ours and many other popular games of cards. 

No, 6. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-—Contamming over three hun- 
dred. interest puzzles and conundrums with key to same. A 
comple Fully i justrated. By A. Anderson. 
“i. Lo See ETIQUETTE. | 

No. 18. HO Y TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF HTIQUETTH.—It 
is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
all abo} t. ‘Phere’ pees in it. 

No. 38. HOW TO BEHAVH.—Containing the rules and eti- 
duette of good society and the easiest and most approved methods 





of appearing to good 


. good advantage 
and in the drawi — S 
; > 


ores, 

een MATION. 

i ECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 

popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
kee and Irish dialect pieces, together 


a 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, 










at parties, balls, the theatre, church 
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No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four- 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most 
simple and concise manner possible. : 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 


No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con- 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to.everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
without one. ‘ 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCH is the title of a new and handsome 
little book jast issued hy Frank Tousey. It contains full instrue- 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ballroom and at parties, 
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 
dances, : 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love, . 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette . 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen- 
erally known. ; ee : 

No, 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full inst uction in the 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Kverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 52 (<5 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and 
containing full instructions for the management and training of the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus- 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Ineluding hints 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birda, 
Spa how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 
<eene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A valu- 
able book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and inseets. ; 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping, 
taming, breeding and managing all kinds of pets; also giving fa 
instructions for making cages, ete. Fully explained by twenty- 
eight illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind 


ever published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and fn- 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry ; also ex- 
periments in acousties, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and 
directions for making fireworks, colored fires and gas balloons. 
This book cannot be equaled.. ; 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 
making all kinds of 

No. 19. FRANK 
TABLES, 
official dist 


—A complete handbook for 
candy, ice cream, syrups, essences, etc. ete. 
TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANCE 
POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving the 
ances on all the railroads of the United States and 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hack 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., ete., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books published. 


No. 388. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won- 
derful book, containing 


useful and practical information in the 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
eee Aboundipg in useful and éffective recipes for general com- 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Con- 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DHETHCTIVE.—By Old King Bra : 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable 
tes some adventures 


and sensible rules for beginners, and also rela 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 4 
_ No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contaiz- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other 
Transparencies Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 
Abney. 3 
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITAR® 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittan 
es, Staff of Officers, P 


course of Study, Examinations, Duti 

Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should 

know to be a Cadet.. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, auther 
a Naval Cadet.’’. 


of “How to Become 
No. 68. HOW TO BECOME &@ NAVAL CADET.—Complete iz- 
ion to the Annapolis Naval 


structions of how to gain admiss 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description: 
sketch, and everything a bey 


of grounds and buildings, historical 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Cor- 
enarens, author of “How to Become e 


piled and written by Lu S 
West Point Military Cadet. 


OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 


USEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. . 
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THE LIBERTY 


A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revo 
By HARRY MOORE. 


DONT FAIL TO READ 





These stories are based on 


BOYS OF f 






OF 
. 
+ 
‘ 


actual facts and give a faithfi 


account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of America 


youths who were always ready and willing to imperil : 
along the gallant cause of Independence 


for the sake of helping 
Every number will consist of 32 


bound in a beautiful colored cover. 


1 The Liberty Boys of ’76; or, Fighting for Freedom. 
9 The Liberty Boys’ Oath; or, Settling With the British and 
Tories 
8 The Liberty Boys’ Good Work; or, Helping General Wash- 
ington. 
4 The Liberty Boys on Hand; or, Always in the Right Place. 
‘ 5 The Liberty Boys’ Nerve; or, Not Afraid of the King’s 
Minions., 
6 The Liberty Boys’ Defiance; 
You ean.” 
7 The Liberty Boys in Demand; or, The Champion Spies of 
the Revolution. 
8 The Liberty Boys’ Hard Fight; or, Beset by British and 
Tories. 
9 The Liberty Boys to the Rescue; or, A Host 
selves. 
10 The Liberty Boys’ Narrow Escape; 
Race With Death. 
11 The Liberty Boys’ Pluck; or, Undaunted by Odds. 
12 The Liberty Boys’ Peril; or, Threatened from All Sides. 
13 The Liberty Boys’ Luck; or, Fortune Favors the Brave. 
14 The Liberty Boys’ Ruse; or, Fooling the British. 
15 The Liberty Boys’ Trap, and What They Caught in It. 
16 The Liberty Boys Puzzled; or, The Tories’ Clever Scheme. 
17 The Liberty Boys’ Great Stroke; or, Capturing a British 
Man-of-War. 
18 The Liberty Boys’ Challenge; or, Patriots Vs. Redcoats. 
19 The Liberty Boys Trapped; or, The Beautiful Tory. 
20 The Liberty Boys’ Mistake; or, “What Might Have Been.” 
91 The Liberty Roys’ Fine Work; or, Doing Things Up Brown. 
22 The Liberty Boys at Bay; or, The Closest Call of All. 


or, “Catch and Hang Us if 


Within Them- 


or, A Neck-and-Neck 


For sale by all newsdealers. or sent postpaid on receipt 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


IF YOU WANT 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, i ' 
us with the price of the books vou want and we will send i you by. 





ANY BACK 


their~ 





large pages of reading matte: 


93 The Liberty Boys on Their Mettle; or, Making It Wa 
for the Redcoats. . | 
94 The Liberty Boys’ Double Victory; or, Downing the Re 
coats and Tories. Bs FAP 
25 The Liberty Boys Suspected;. or, Taken for British Spie 
26 The Liberty Boys’ Clever Trick; or, Teaching the Redco 
a Thing or Two. ‘a 
27 The Liberty Boys’ Good Spy Work; or, With tne 
in Philadelphia. 
298 The Liberty Boys’ Battle Cry; or, 
Brandywine. 
29 The Liberty Boys’ Wild Ride; or, A Dash to Savor Bore 
30 The Liberty Boys in a Fix; or, Threatened by Reds ¢ 
Whites. eras 
81 The Liberty Boys’ Big Contract; 
Check. \ 
39 The Liberty Boys Shadowed; or, After Dick Slater 
Revenge. yas ] | 
83 The Liberty Boys Duped; 
Enemy. ei, 3 
$4 The Liberty Boys’ Fake Surrender; or, The Ruse That 
ceeded. : Js 7 
95 The Liberty Boys’ Signal; or, 
26 The Liberty Boys’ Daring Work; 
Liberty’s Cause. , 
97 The Liberty Boys’ Prize, and How They Won It. 
28 The Liberty Boys’ Plot; or, The Plan that Won.» aa 
39 The Liberty Boys’ Great Haul; or, Taking Everything 
Sight. | oe | 
40 The Liberty Boys’ Flush Times; or, 
Gold. 


With. Washington at 


call 


or, Holding Arnel 


~~ 







or, The Frie 
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“At the Clang of the Be 
or, Risking Life. 
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of price, 5 cents per copy, 
24 Union Square 
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they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and 


in the following Order Blank and send it to r 
turn mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAM» AS MONEY. ie 
3 
re ee a ee rere ee. aoe dpe as ode 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New ¥ ork. | le el fa w+ cyan sae ale nce rs. -1901 | 
Dear Srr—Enclosed find..... cents for which please send me: 
. copies of WORK NET) WIN: | Nee 5 0s ois sik tll ns ice os Ae gece ee hee ese 6 
¢ Ke PEUTORAND LUCK o.oo. bt ener cdelb ce hime pemets t 09 27 ce apees ert: 
«oH GHORMPASERVICE “2... cenne-ncnecdnt een ge Uo a ee ie 2 ee 
« « THE LIBERTY BOYS OF ’%6, Nod cows ede ae ah tie.) choke A ba renee acme 
«=~ Toen-Cent Hand Books, Wompei tc one eters ¥<elee ons qeeiterh arty es ieee nate ee i 
Mame... :.---¥~ sane oe 2 ee eee Street and No.....--eeereoeeee TOWM. ..---20+: State.... septs Ride « + 5 | 
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